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And what you once ſo prais'd, 
1 Then I'll cry out, ſwell'd with Poetick rage, 
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I » E might well call this ſhort Mock: 
1 A Poſie made of Weeds inſtead 
Yet ſuch have been preſented to your Noſes, 5 


And there are ſuch, I fear, wha thought em Roſes. 
Mould ſome of em were here, to ſee, this might, 


* What ſtuff it is in which they took deligbe. 
q Here brish in ſipid Rogues, for wit, let fall 1 
* FSometimes dull Sence; but oft ner none at all- 


There, ſtrutting Heroes, with a grim fac d Train, 
Shall brave the Gods, in King Cambyſes vein. 

= For (changing Rules, of late, as if Men writ 
In ſpite of Reaſon, Nature, Art and Wit) 

| 4 Our Poets make us laugh at Tragedy, : 
And with their Comedies they make us cr. 
Now Critiques, do your worſt, that here are met; 


* 


For, like a Rock, Ihave hedg d in my Bet. 
If you approve I ſhall aſſume the State 
= Of theſe high-flyers, whom Iimitates 
And juſtiy too, for 1 will teach you more 
Than ever they would let you know: befere ; 
Il will not only ſhew the feats they do, 


Butñ give you all their reaſons for em too. 


Some honour may to me from hence ariſe, 5 
But if, by my endeavours, you grow wiſe, ti: 
Pal now diſpiſe; 


Tis 1, John Lacy, have reform'd your Stage. 


Play of ours, 
d of Flowers ; 
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Attendants of Men and Women 
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His Day is Publiſb'd, Five Love-Letters from a Nun to a Cavilier, in 
I French; with the excellent Tranſlation into Engliſh, by Sir Roger © 
- L. Eſtrange, printed on the oppoſite page, price 18 d. for the Benefit ofthe 
SBentlemen which have a mind to improve in either Languages. 4 
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OR N SCANA 1. 
Jobnſon and $mich. 


135 oneſt N Im clad to fie thee with all my heart. 
How long haſt thou been in T wn n 
Smi. Faith, not above an hour: And, if [ had not 
met you here, I had gone to look you out; fort 
long to talk with you freely, of all the ſtrange new things we have 
heard in the Country. 
Jobnſ. And by my troth, 1 have long'd as much to langh with you, at 
all the impertinent, dull, fantaſtical things, we are tir d out with here. 
Sri, Dull, and fantaftick ! that's an excellent Compolition, | Pray, 


hat are our Men of Buſineſs doing? 
Joh. L ne er enquire after em. I hon wc my humdur lies ane 


ter way. Lloveto pleaſe my ſelf as much, and to tr ouble or others as lit- 


tle as Ican: And therefore do naturally avoid che c Vof thoſe 


5 1 ſolemn fops; who, being incapable of Reaſon, and lende 3 


a Pleaſure; are always looking grave, and N one another, in : 
we to be thought Men of Buſineſs. © 
i, Indeed, bhave ever obſerved, that your grave lookers are the 


\ dulleſt gf blen. 


John. 1. and of; Birds, and Beaſts too. Your erer bird is an 

on! "ey your graveſt Beaſt is an Aſs, 

Sni, Well, Far how doſt thou paſs thy time? 
Jobaſ. Why, as Iuſe to do: Eat and Drink as well as bett have 4 


ſne · friend to be private with. in the afternoon, and ſometimes ſee a Play* 


Where there are ſuch things (Frauk) ſuch bideous, monſtrous thin gs 
that it has almoſt made me Ss the Stage, and reſolve to app ly my fe i 


to the ſolidNonſcnceof yourMen of Buſineſs, as the more Inge afosPaſtrhe, 


Smi, Thave heard, Indeed, you have had lately many new Plays; and 


our Country- wits commend em. 
Tobnf. I, ſo do ſome of our City-wits too; but rex a are of the new. 


kind of Wits. End 
Smi. Ne kind! what kind is that? Ie! . 
Fob»ſ,, Why, your Virtuoſi, your civil eh your Drotts: | Fel- 

lows that ſcorn to imitate Nature but are Sen altogether to n 


and ſurpriſe. id . 
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cept. it were — the help of theſe my Rules. 
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John ſ. Nay, by my troth; that J a hard matter: 1 don't underſtand 
that my felt. Tisa phraſe they have got among them, to expreſs their 


no. meaning by. I' tell you, as near as can, what it is. Let me ſee: 
Tis Fighting, Loving, Sleeping, Dying, Dancing, Singing Crib : "I 


and every thang, but Thinking and Senſe, 1 f 

IM.. Bayes paſſes over the Stage. 

. Your moſt obſequious, and moſt obſervant very Servant, Sir. 
Johnſ. God ſo, this is an Author! ? Ill fetch bim to you. 

Smi. No, p' rythee let him alone. 


John /. Nay, by the Lord, Pll have him. 3 Goes ofter Jive: 


= Bees he is, I have caught him. Pray, Sir, now for my ſake, will you do. 

a a favour to this Friend of mine? 
Hayes, Sir, it is not within my ſmall Capacity to do favours, but 1 receive N 
dem; z eſpecially from a perſon that does wear the Honourable * — | 
are pleas'd to impoſe, Sir, upon this. Sweet Sir, your ſervant. 


Sm, Your humble Servant, Sir. 
Johnſ. But wilt thou do me a favour, now? 
Bayes. | Sir: What ist? 
Jobnſ. Why, to tell him the meaning of thy laſt Play. 
| Bayes; How, Sir, the meaning? do you mem the Plot! 5 
| buf I, Ek any thing. 


TD)ahes. Faith Sir, the Intrigo's now quite out of my Head; bot Ikaye 2 
new one, in my pocket, that I may ſay is a Virgin; t has never yet been 
blown upon. v muſt tell youonething, Tis all new Wit; and though. 
| Uayir, a better than my laſt: And you know well enough how that took, 
In fine, it ſhall Read, and Write, and AQ, and Plot, andShew, Ay, and 
Pit; Box, and Gallery, 1 Gad, with any Play in Europe. This Morning 
is its laſt Rehear fal, in their Habits, and all that, as it is to be Acted; and 
if you, and your Friend will do it but the Honour to ſee it in its Virgin | 
attire; though, perhaps, it may bluſh, ſhall not beaſham'd todiſcoyer itsNa- 


kednels unto you—l think it is in this Pocket, [Pats his Hand in bisPocket, 
Jonſ. Sir, I confeſs, lam not able to Anſwer you in this new way; 


but if you pleaſe to lead, I. ſhall be glad to follow you, and Thope 
my Friend will do ſo too. 


Sri. Sir, I haye no buſneſs 00 conſiderable, as ſhould keep we from 
your Company, =. 25 10 
© Bajes, Yes, here it is: No, Cry you mercy : This i is my Book of: 
Drama Common Places the Mother 6b many, other Plays. | 


244% Drama dane Places | Pray what's that? 


Bayes. Why, Sir, ſome certain Wa that we Men. of. Art have found- 


it convenient to make uſe of, 
Sni. How, Sir, helps for Wit > ä 

Baypes. 1 Sir, that's my poſition. And I do 1255 averr, Tbat no Man 
yet the Sun e er ſhone upon, has parts fufficient to furniſh out «age, ex- 
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Smi. Elerate, and curprize! * pytheemuke me underſtand the mean- 
ing of that. | 
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Fobnſ. What are thoſe Rules; Ira??? 
© Bayes, Why, Sir, my firſt Rule is the Rule of Tranſverſion, or Re- 
aua Duplex: changing Ver ſe into Pr oſe, or Proſe into Verſe, alternative 
FF. ((y N 
Z Smi, Well; but how is this done by Rule, Sir? 
Bayes, Why, thus, Sir; nothing fo eaſie when underſtood : I take » + 
Book in my Hand, either at home or elſewhere, for that's all one, it 
* *. there be any Wit int, as there is no Book but has ſome, I Tranſverſe 
tit; that is, if it be Proſe put it into Verſe, (but that takes up fame 
time) and if it be Verſe, put it into proſe. 
Ys FYTobnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting 


Verſe into Proſe ſnouid be 
call'd Tranſproſing. HE „ 


Baer. By ily my troth, Sir, tis a very good Notion, and hereafter 
Sni. Well, and what d'ye do with it then? 
Bayes. Make it my own. *Jjs ſo chang d that no man can know it, My 
next Rule is the Rule of Recd , by way of Table-book. Pray obſerve. 
Z er, on it in one © 
Baues. As thus, I comeintoa Coffee-houſe, or ſome other place where 
| witty men reſort, I make as if I minded nothing; (do you mark ?) but 
4s ſoon as any one ſpeaks, pop 1 flap it down, and make that, too, ray own. 
— Jobnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not ſometimes in danger ot thei: 
es making you reſtore, by force, what you have gotten thus by Art? 
een Bayes, No Sir; the W orld's unmindful: They never take notice of 
/ ᷣͤ y;; ³ A Mar... 
K. Sai. But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your other Rules, have you nb 
ng Bayes. Yes, Sir; that's my third Rule that I have hear in my Pocket. 
nd  _ Smi, What Rule can that be, I wonder! F 
in Bayes. Why, Sir, when I have any thing to invent, I never trouble 
my Head about it, as other Men do; but preſently turn over this Book, 
and there I have, at one view, all that Perſeus, Montaigne, Seneca's Tra- 
Loy Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plutarch's Lives, and the reſt, 
have ever thought upon this ſubject: and fo, in a trice, by leaving out a 
few words, or putting in others of my own, the buſinefs is done. 
Jauohnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as fure, and compendious a way of 
, y 
* Bayes, Sirs, if you make the leaſt ſcruple of the efficacy of theſe my Rules, 
do but come to the Play-houſe, and you ſhall judge of em by the effects. 
= _- Sn. Well follow you, Su:  [Exennt, 
Enter three Players upon the Stage. ION 
I Play. Have you your part perfect? - 
2 Play. Yes, I have it without Book; but I don't underſtand how ic 
J ²˙ 2 8 5 . 
3 Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as I can't gueſs for my life what hu- 
mour Pm to be in: whether angry, melancholy, merry, or in love. 1 
 » -*don't know yhat to make on's. fo | 


8/4 3 . | | — 


I Phay y. Phoo! 1 the eg willbe ters pretty.” a hell tellosall 


Tou muſt know, this is the new way of writing, and theſe hard things 
pleaſe forty times better than the old plain way: For, look you, Sir 


the grand deſign upon the Stage is to keep the Auditors! in ſaſpence ; for 
to gueſs preſently at the plot, and the ſence, tires them before the end ED 


of the firſt Act: now, here, every line ſurpriſes vou, and, Þrings in 
matter. And then, for Scenes; Cloaths and Dances we put em quite. 


down, all that ever went before us: and thoſe are the things, you, 


know, that are eſſential to a Play. 


.. Play. Well, lam not of thy ad bur, lo it bes us Nloney, tis : 


no „ 204 
N Enter Bayes, Johnſon and Smith, 

dne Come, come in Gentiemen. Yar very welcome Mr. . 
Ha' you your part ready; 
IFM Sk. | 
Bayes, But do you underſtand the true ka or rof i.. 
T. Play. I Sir, pretty well. pi, 2 
Bayes. And. of meriis, how does he 
comé ber? 75 
3 Play. o, admirably-l- 


Does not her Armor ter 


Bayes, Vl tell you, nom a ; pratty Concept, Whas ao o you o think rr 


make *em call her anon, in this Play? _ 

Sni, What, pray? 5 
Bayes. Why L make em call her amoi, becauſe of ker Ablige- 
Hay ha, Ne... 

John /. That wilt be very al i ir 


Bayes. Ay, 'tis a pretty little Rogue; 1 bitt her Face an ait off 


Armor extremely; and, to tell youtruey, Lyrite that part only for ber. 
You muſt know fhe is my Miſtreſs. b 


Fohnſ. Then I know another thing. litile Bayes, that thou haſt find 


her, EGad. _ 

* en No, I. Gad, not yet?-but, Pam dure ſhall: For 1 have talk d 

N bandy to her already... ; wv” Mk 
FJohnſ. Haſt thou, fa ith 2 Pr'xthee bow was, that and MEG MB eng 
Bayes. Why, Sir, there is, in the French e Atta Criticiſin? 

which, by the variation of the Maſculine Adjective inſtead of the Femi- 

nine, makes a quite different fi enification of the word: as for Example, 

Ma vie is my lie; 5 but Lys: DIOrs: Vie 08 0 Mow EY of. Aa, Jon 

make it baudy. 1 . 1 
Jobnſ. Very true. 


4 "w 
"# 9 


Bayes, Now, Sir, h 8 bre this, 7 a Trap for k ber "the 
other day in the Tyring Room; for this, . faid I, Adieu bl Eſperanſs os - 


nravie; (which I gad is very pretty) to which ſhe anſwer'd, ] vow, al- 
moſt as prettily every jot, for, ſaid ſhe. Songes a mavie Monſu eur; 
vhereupon I preſemly ſnapp'd this upon her; Non, non, all 
Songes vous a mon, by Gad, and nam'd the the thing directly to her. 
Sni. 1 This | is one of che richeſt Stories, Mr, 2094, that ever'T heard 


of ES Bayer? - 


7 9239 
. ( 

* > 

7 

Wy 


Bayes, I, let me alone, 1 gad, when I get to*em; II nick 'em, 1 
VUMiarraänt you: But I'm a little nice; for you muſt know, at this time, 
l am kept by another Woman, in the Cit 7. 
„ Sni. How kept? for wat: 9 
4 doe, Why, fora Beat Gaſm: Lam, ifackins; 
Spi. Nay, then we ſhall never have.aonce. e iy... 

Bayes. And the Rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr, Johnfen, that I vow to 
geg, I know not to do with my 3 on OE CORE 2 
> © Yohnſ. Do with thy ſelt! no; 1 wonder how thou canſt make a ſhift 

= to hold out-at this tes” 906 bt nog tn oe oa ao 
> B.yes, O Devil, I can toil like a Horſe; only ſometimes, it makes mc 
 2F melancholy: and then 1 vow. to ga”, for a whole day together, I am 
not able to ſay you one good thing if it were to fave my lite, 
= Si. That we do verily believe, Mr. Biyes. © 
"* Bayes, And that's the only thing gad, which mads me, in my A- 
mours; for l'l tell you, as a friend, Mr. Johnſon, my acquaintances, 1 
bear, begin to give it ont that am dull: now Tam the furtheſt from it in 
the whole World, gad; but only, ſorſooth they think 1 am io, be- 
cauſe I can ſay nothing. 1 | 

* Yobuſ. Phoo, pox. That's ill natur'dly done e 
Bae. Ay, gad, there's no truſting o'theſe Rogues; but —. a —— 
Come, let's fit down. Look you, Sirs, the chief hinge of this Play, 
upon which the whole Plot moves and turns, and that cauſes the variety 


4 


— 1 5 


© of all the ſeveral accidents, which you know, are the things in Nature 
* that makes up the grand refinement of a Play, is, that I ſuppoſe two 
6 Kings of the ſame place: as for example, at B en ford, for I love to 
I write familiarly. Now the People having the lame relations to **m 
„ both, the ſame affections, the ſame duty, the ſame obedience, and all 
5 = that ; are divided among themſelves in point of devoir aud intereſt, how 
; 7 ro behave themſelvesequally between em: the Kings difiering ſometimes | 
lin particular; though, in the main, they agree, (I know not whether 
I make my ſelf well underſtood .... ee es 
XZ - 7obnſ. Lid not obſerve you, Sir: pray Jay that again. , 
" Bayes. Why, look you, Sir, (nay, I beleech you, be a little curious 
in taking notice of this, or elſe you'l never underſtand my notion of 1h+ 
thing ) the People being embarraſt by their equal ties to both, and the 
2 Soveralgns concern'd in a reciprocal regard, as well to their own 1:75 - 
7 reſt, as the good of the people; may make a certain kind of a 
2 underſtand me —— upon which, there does ariſe ſeveral diſputes, i” 


3 moils, heart-byrnings, and all that —— In fine, you' apprehend | 


beiter when you ſee it. 2 
7 TIL or er, 5 Exit, ſo c the Player 
Sni 1 find the Author will be very much oblig'd to the Players, 2} 
2 9 3 Enter Bayes. 


* 7 B.yes. Now, Gentlemen, I would fain aek your opinion of one thing 
have made a Prologue and an Epilogue, which may both ſerve lo 
3 8 5 = either: 


e 
1 * * 
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either: that is, the Prologue for the Epilogue, or the Epilogue for the 


— a he ER . r OR Pen 


Prologue: I (do you mark? ) nay, they may both ſerve too, I gad, for 
any other Play as well as this. e e 
Sm, Very well, That's, indeed, Artificial . 
Bayes. And 1 would fain ask your Judgments, now, which of them 
would do beſt for the Prologue? For, you muſt know there is, in nature, 
but two ways of making very good Prologues. The one is by civility, 


infinnation, good language, and all that, to — a — Ina manner, 


ſeal your plaudit from the courteſie of the Auditors: The other, by 


making uſe of ſome certain perſonal things, which may keep a hank up- 


on ſuch cenſuring perſons, as cannot other ways, A gad, in nature, be 


hindred from being too free with their tongues, To which end, my firſt 
Prologue is, that I come out in a long black Veil, and a great huge han- 


man behind me, with a Furr'd-cap, and his Sword drawn; and there 


rem plainly, That if, out of good nature, they will not like m 


Play, I gad, Il e' en kneel down, and he ſhall cut my head off. Where: 


upon they all clapping——a —— _ 
» Sm. I, But ſuppoſe they don't. 


Bayes. Suppoſe! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you pleaſe, I have no- 


thing to do with your ſappoſe, Sir; nor am not at all mortified at 
it; not at all, Sir; I gad, not one jot, Sir. Suppoſe quoth a l ha, 


i 


liſh, here, of the Town. 


89 #7 


Bayes. If I writ, Sir, to pleaſe the Country, 1 ſhould have follow'd 
the old plain way; but I write for ſome Perſons of Quality, and peculi- 


ar friends of mine, that underſtand what Flame and Power in writing is: 3 1 
and they do me the right, Sir, to approve of what Ido. 5 _ 


Johnf. I, I, they will clap, I warrant you; never fear it. 


Bayes. I'm ſure the deſign's good: that cannot be deny'd. And then, 
for language, Igad, I dee mm all, in nature, to mend it; Beſides, sir, 
I have Printed above a hundred ſheets of paper, to inſinuate the Plot 
into the Boxes: and, withal, have appointed two or three dozen of 
my friends, to be ready in the Pit, who, I'm fare, will clap, and ſo « 
the reſt, you know, muſt follow; and then, pray, Sir, what becomes 

of your ſuppoſe ? ha, ha, ha. F EL 


\ 


Jobnſ. Nay, it the buſineſs be ſo well laid, it cannot miſs. 


| Bayes I think ſo, Sir: and therefore would chooſe this to be the Pro- 
logue, For, if I conld engage em to clap, before they ſee the Play, 
you know it would be ſo much the better: becauſe then they were engag d. 
for let a man write never J well, there are, now-a days, a fort of 
perſons, they call Critipues, chat, I gad, have go more wit in them than 
ſo many Hobby Horſes ; but they” lavgh at you, Sir, and find fault, and 
cenſure things, that, I gad, I'm ſure, they are not able to do themſelves, 2 
A ſort of envious perſons, that emulate the glories of perſons of parts, 


and 


_ Jobnſ. Phoo! pr'ythee, Bayes, dont't mind what he ſays: he is a fe - = 
oy newly come out of the Country, he knows nothing of what's the re- 5 


* .. 


3 
3 
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and think to build their fame, by calumnĩation of perſons, that 104d, 
to my knowledge, of all perſons i in the World are, in nature, the per- 
ſons that do as much deſpile all that — In fine, I tay no 
more + + - * | 
Johnſ. Nays you have ſaid enough of 'em, in all coffff nce: Im ſure 
more than they'll e'te be able to anſwer. 3... 
9 Bayes. Why, V1 tell you, Sir, {i ncerely, and Bona fide 3 were it not 
. for the ſake of ſome Ingenioos perſons, and choiceFemaleSpirite, that have 
ad value for me I would ſee 'em all Hang d, Gad: ſee em all Hang d, before 
l would e' er more ſetPen toPaper; but let em live in i ignorance like ingrates. 
Jobnſ. I Marry ! that were a way to be reveng'd of em indeed : Ane! 
if were in your place, now, I would do ſo. 
\ Bayes, No, sir; there are certain tyes upon me, that 1 canuot be diſin- 
= gagd from; ' otherwiſe, I would. But pray, Sir, po do 225 like my 
> Hang-man ? "RM 
Si. By my Troth, Sir, I ſhould like nim very well. : 
—* Bayes. But how do you ke it Sir ? ? (for, 1 lee, you can judge) Would 
Jou have it for a. Prologue, or the Epilogue. 
Jo hnſ. Faith, Sir, tis fo good, let it een ſerve for both. 
| Bayes. No, no; that won't do. Leſt des, 1 have made another, 
Johyſ. What other, =; 
Bayer. Why, Sir, my other is T under od Lightning. 
ES: That's greater, I'd rather {tick to that. 
> Bayes. Do you think fo? I' tell you then; tho there have been many 
Witty Prologues Written of late, yet, Ithink, you'l ſay this is a nos 
puareillo: l'm ſure uo body has hit upon it yet, For here, Sir, I make 
my Prologue to be Dialogue; and as, in my firſt, you ſee, 1 ſtrive to 
oblige the Auditors by Civility, by good Nature, good Language, and all 
that; ©, in this, by the other way, in Terrer ems Fchooſe for the perſons 
3 Thunder and Li otning. Do you apprehend the conceipt ? 
Johnſ. Pho, Pox ! then you have it cock-ſure. They'!! be hang'd 
before they'll dare to aftront an Author, that has em at that lock. 
| Bayes. 1 have made, too, one of the moſt delicate dainty 5 vile? s in tha 
whole World, 1 Gad, if 1 knew but how to ppl it. 
Smi. Let's hear it, 1 Pray you. 
Bayes. Tis an alluſion to Love. 
So Boar and Sow, when any ſtorm is nigh, 
3 Snuff up, and ſmell it gath'ring in the Sky ; 
© Boar beckons Sow to trot in Cheſtnut-Groves, 
And there Conſummate their unfiniſh'd Loves: 
> Penfivein Mud they wallow all alone, 
And Snore and Gruntle to each others moan. 
d” How do you like it now, ha? | 


ves. Jobnſ. Faith, tis extraordinary fine: And very applicable to This; 
arts, 5 1 der and Lightning, methinks, becauſe it ſpeaks of a Storm, 
and Bayes. I Gad, and ſo it does, now I think owt, Mr, Johnſon, I thank 


Jou and Pl put it ig profecto. 7 27 out, T Uunder and e, 
2 t 


a iLing of the Plot, I begin this Play with a Whiſper, * 
On 


oe” en 1 rehearſal. A 
© Futer Thunder and Lightning, I 
hun. 12 am the bold Thunder. | I 
 Zay's. Mr. Cartwright, pr'ythee ſpeak that a little louder, and with I 
a Hoarſe Voice m the bold Thunder! Pſhaw ! ſpeak it me in a Voice Þ 
that Thnnders ut indeed: I am the bold Thunder, | = 
Th u. I am the bold bund 1 = 
Laght, The brisk Li. :btning, J. 15 Fo 
Ba, es. Nay, you rd be quick and 1 VV th 
The brisk Lighinmg, 1 That's my meaning. 7 1-00 
| Thin, I am the br aveſt Hector of the Sky. VVV 
1 feht. And I, fair Helen, that made Heetor Lie. e 
Jbun. | ſtrike Men down. : +<:.-.3 
Tight. 1 Fire the Town. 7 1 EE 
Thun. Let the Criticks take heed wo# they grumble, FFF 
For then begin J for to rumble. Et 
Light. Ler the Ladies allow us their Graces, 4 *T 
Or I'll blaſt all the paint on their Faces, i 
And dry up their Petre to Soot, + 
Thon. Let the Criticks look tot. 3 BW 
liebt. Let the Ladies look tot. %%% ns VE F 2 1 
ICC will got. tuo iS N 
Light. For Lightaing will hot. | 
. 7 ban, Pl give you daſh for daſh. e 
Light. VI] give you flaſh for flaſh. 4% 
Hi Gallants PH ſinge bender 1 
: T hs Til Thunder you together. ; = 
175 Bop. Lok. to 8 took to t; we 1 do' e do t: Look to c, TiN dot? 8 
| ES 6 Den, or thrice ri at. d. 
3 V LExeun: amba. 
B yes. here's no more. "Tis but a flaſh of a Prologue : 3 A Droll, =_ 
mi. Yes, *Tis ſhort indeed: but very terrible. 75 
Bayes. Ay, when the ſimile's in, it will do to a a Miracle, 1 ga. = 
Come, come begin the Play. 55 
Enter frf Piper. WS TE 
1 Play. Sir, Mr. Frory | is not come yet z but hel be here prefeatly, 44 
| he's but two doors  .-. = 
"Bayes. Come then, Gentlemen, let's 80 out and take a Pipe of To- 6 
bacco. 55 [Ex ent. 
| Fi inis 5 AG us p 70 a mi. 5 4 
Acrus IL. SC 4 N A 1 * 
Bayes, Johnſon and Smith, 1 
8 1y's. ] OW, Sir, becauſe PII do nothing here that ever was done be” v2 
fore, inſtead of beginning with a Scene that diſcovers ſome” I 


"IF 


i - . * 5 <a 
4 ; » Lge „„en I 


88 Bayes. Again. 


Ph. Yes; and at the Head of — 


Tube Rehearſul, ns 9 
emi. Umph ! very new, indeed. 
Bayes. Come, take your your ſeats, Begin, Sirs. 
Enter Genilemsn.Uſhir and Phyſician. 
Phyſ. Sir 7 your habit, I ſhould guels you to be che Geaclemag-Uther 


of this ſumptuous place. 
b. And, by your Gait and Faſhion, I ſhould almoſt ſuſpect you rule 


the Healths of both our Noble Kings, ander the notion of Phyſician, 


Phy/. You hit my Function right. 
Vb. And, you mine. 
VHV. Then let's embrace. 
2005 COME, -* 
Phyſ. Come. 
Fohnſ. Pray, Sir, who are thotk 0 very + Goth perſons ? G7 
Bayes. Why, Sir, the nee and Phytician of the two 


Kings of Brentford. 


Jobnſ. But, pray then, how comes it to pa, that they know one an- 


other no better! 2 


Bayes. Phoo ! that's for the better carrying on of the Plot. + 
Johnſ. Very well. 
Fhyſ. Sir, to conclude. 

Smi. What, before he begins? 
Bayes. No sir; 3 Jou muſt know, they had been ralkieg of this a pretty 5 


while without. 


Sni. Where? In the T yring-room 2 | 
| Bayes. Why, ay Sir. He's ſo dull! Come, Hake again, 
Phyſ.. Sir, to conclude, the place you fill, 'has more than amply ex- 


4 1 aRedfihe Tallents of a wary Pilot, and all theſe threatning Storms, which, 
> like impregnate Clouds, hover o'er out heads, will (when they once are 


grafp'd but by the eye of reaſon) melt into oui ful Showers of Bleſlings 


„ 
on the 
BY 1 8 45 . OP 7 
3% * 72 
„ 4 


Bayes. Pray mark that Allegory. . Is not t that good. 
Johnſ. Ves; that graſping of a ſtorm, with the Eye, is admirable. 
Ph But yet ſome Rumors great are ſtirring; and it Zo enzo ihould 


pr rove falſe, (which none but the Sent Gods can tell) you then perhaps 
would find that Door rs, 
Bay:s. Now he Whiſpers. 
Uh. Alone, do you ſay? : 
P/. Now; atttended with the Noble 8 LV ere 
h. Who, he in Gray! Re eg Ee OE ty 
| 2 | LMhbiſpers. 
Bayes. Pray mark. 
'Uſh. Then, Sir, moſt certain, *twill in time appear, 
Theie are the reaſons that have moy'd Wm tot, 
Fitſt, 8 1 , 1 
Bayes, Now the other W Pers. 
hs. Sccondly, they r 


LIVHiſpers. 


Ul biſfers. 
Padyes. 
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Bayes. At it fil. | 
Uſh. Thirdly, and laſtly, = he, and they == 


la? be] 
p Bay: . wWhyi ? Becauſe it's new z guid that's sit In at. - defpiſe 3 your W 
Joh ſon and ge aumont, that borrow'd all they writ from Nature: e 1 am 
tor fetching it purely out of my own fancy, I. : 

Smi. But what think you, Sir, of Sir Jobs Suckling * 3 

Bayes. By Gad, I am g better Feri 

Smi. Well, Sir, but pray why all this Whiſpering? _ 

Baye-. Why, Sir, (beſides that it is new, as I told you before ) bicanſe 


they are ſuppoſed to be Politicians z Y and 1 matters of State ought not to 
be divulg'd.” 


Smi. But then, Sir, 3 9 5 
Bayes. Sir, if you'll but reſpite your Cariolity til the end of the ſifth 
Act, "you find it a Faces of Patience not ill n vi 
[Goes to the Door: 
 Jobuſ. How doſt thou like this, Frank ? I it not juſt as I told thee? 
Smi. Why, I did never before this, ſee any thing in Nature, and al 
that, (as Mr. Bayes ſays ) ſo fooliſh, but 1 could give ſome gheſs at what 
mov'd the Fop to do it; but this, I confeſs, does go beyond my reach. 4 
 Fabuf. It is all alike: Mr. Winterſhal has intorm'd me of this Play al- 
ready. And Pll tell thee, Frank, thou ſhalt not ſee one Scene here worth 
one Farthing, or like any thing thou canſt imagine has ever beer the 
Practice of the World. And then, when he comes to what ke calls _* 
good Language, it is, as I told thee, very Fantaſtical, moſt «boutinadly bk 
dull, and not one word to the purpoſe. 5 0 
$17. It does ſurprize me, I'm ſure, very much. 1 
Johnſ. I, but it won't do ſo long: By that time thou haſt ſeen a play = 
or two, that ll ſhew thee, chen wilt be pretty well ae with this 
new kind of Foppery, * 
Smi. Pox on't, but there's no Pleaſure in him : x (Heb too groſs a Fool 1 
to be Laugh'd at. | : 
Enter Rape | "2 
Job / Pll ſwear, Mr. Bayes, you have done this Scene moſt atinire- "M0 
bly; tho' 1 muſt tell you, Sir, it is a very difficult matter to Pen a ; 
Whiſper well. 


Bayes, I, Gentlemen, whea you come to write your ſelves, -o'my word, Y 

3 you'll find ir © 5 
Jobnſ. Have a care of what you ſay, Mr. Bayes, for Mr. Smith there,! 4 

aſſure you, has Written a great many fine things already. 1 

Bayes, Has he, ifackins? Why then pray, Sir, how do you do, When 


* "FF ape? 22 e 


8 

700 3 I 
Smi. Faith, Sir, for the moſt part, 1. am in pretty good Health. - 
Boo i 


A0. 1, but 1 mean, what do you 45 when you Write ? 
Sni. | take Pen, Ink and Paper, and fit down, 
Bayes, Now | write ſtanding z that's one thing; and then ayother 
thing is, with what do you prepare your ſelf ? 
Smi, Prepare my ſelf ! what, the Devil, does the Fool mean ? 
Bayes, Why, FI tell you, now, what Ido. If 1 am to write Familiar 


things, as Sonnets to Armida, andthe like, Lmake uſe of Stew'd Prunes 


f "but when! have a grand deſign in hand, Jever take Phyſick, and 
let Blood : For, when you would have pure {wiſtneſs of thought, and 


; "2 Fiery flights of Fancy, you muſt have a care of the penſive Part. In 
i4 | fine, you muſt purge the Belly, 


2 FR . N 
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Sm. By my troth, Sir, this is a moſt admirable Receipt, for writing. 
Bayes. Ay, tis wy Secret z and, in 890d ear neſt, 1think one on the 
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Sui. In good faith, Sir, and that may very well be. 2 
Bayes. May be, Sir a Gad, Jm ſure ont : Experto crede . 5 


9 But I muſt give you this caution by the 29 the ſore you never take T's 
ef when you write. 


| Smi, Why ſo, Sir? | 5 
Bayes. Why, it ſpoil'd me once, 1 Gad, ot one of the eparkiſheſ Plays! in 


9 all Exꝝgland. But a Friend of mine, at Greſham Colledge, has promis'd to 
= TE me to ſome * of Brains, and, 1 Sad, that ſhall do 2 Ny | buligeſs. 


g F * g : « 9 . F 


SNA II. 


'B nter the two K; gs, hand 3 in hand, 


2 u, Theſe a are now: the two Kings of Bremfard ; take notice 
0 of their ſtile: Twas never yet upon the Stage ; but, if 
you like it, I could make a mift, perhaps, to ſhew you a whole Play, writ 


3 1 
| 5 ? 75 All juſt ſo. 
19 $ 5 RI. [ ] 
243 1 
+ 1 1 46 


1 King. Did you RYE their Whiſpers Brother King! * 
2 King. 1 did; and heard, beſides, a grave bird ſing, 
That they intend, ſweet heart, to play us pranks, 
Bayes. This is now, Familiar, becauſe they are both perſons of che. 
ſame Quality, 
Smi. Sdeath, this would makea Man ſpew. | 
1 Au. If chat deſign appears, 
PN lug them by the Ears 
Uutil I make em Crack. 
2 Ling. And fo will I, i'fack. 
x King. You muſt begin, Mon foy. 
2 King. Sweet Sir, Pardonnes moy. 
Bayes. "Mark that: Imake em both ſpeak f enthito ſhew their breeding; 
Jebuf ©, tis extraordinary fine 


2 King. 


2 K ing. Then, ſpite of Fate, We'll chus combined ſtand; - ww 

And like true Brothers, walk ſtill n in Hand. 33 
e Regen 
Johnſ. This 18 a avery Majeſtick Scene indeed, oh 5 : 

Bayes, Ay, tis a Ccuſt, a laſting Cruſt for your Rogue Criticks, 1 Gad: | 
I Laren fain lee the proudeſt of em all but dare to nibble at this; I Gad 
ik they do, this ſhall rub their gums: for em, I promiſe you. It was 1 


you mult know, that have Written a whole Play Jak i in. this very ſame 
Mile; it was never Acted yet. 


Jobs. How ſo? 8 ob © | 5 I 
| Bayes. 1 Gad, I can hardly tell you, for Is aa ung (ba, ba ha) it is % 
pleaſant a ſtory: Ha, ha, ha. Rout 6 57: of TW 

Smi, What Wh 7. = | 3 

hayes. 1 Gad, the players "fan to A it, Ha, 5 ha. 

Smi. Thar's impoſſibſe. vo 

| Bayes, I Gad they did it, Sir, point-b ac refas'd it, Gad, ha, ba, ha. 

70 uſ. Fie, that Was. Rude. N =; 

Bayes. "Rude! Ay, | Gad they are 'the Tadel. uncivileſt; perſons. a 
all chat, in the whole World, Gad: 1Gad, there 's ng living with 'em: = 
1 have written, Mr. Fobnſox, Ido verily believe, a whole Cart - load of 
things, every whit as good as this, and yet, I vow to Gad, theſe Inſo- . | 


lent. Raicals have turned 'em all back upon my hands again. ? * 
Fobnſ. Strange Fellows indeed! „ 
Suu. But pray, Mr. Bayes, how came theſe two. Kings to Lact) of - = 
this whiſper? tor, as | remember, they were not preſent at it. „ 
Bayts. No, bot that's the Actors fault, and not mine, for the to 
Kings ſhould (a Pox take em) have popp'd both their heads! in at the A 
door, juſt as the other went off, "0 
mi. That, indeed, would ha' dons it. © 


Byes, Done it ! Ay,” I Gad, theſe fellows are WOE tai the bet 
things in Chriſtendom. Pl tell you Mr. Johnſon, I vo to ad, I have — 
been ſo highly diſoblig'd by the peremyſlarinet; of theſe fellows, that 
I'm reſolved hereafter, to bend my thoughts wholly for the ſervice of 
the Nurſery, and mump your proud Players, I Gad. So: now Prince 0 
Pretty-m1n comesin, and falls a-ſleep, making love to his Miſtreſs, which. 0 
you know, was a grand Dt in a late My. written 1 15 a very honeſt — 
Gentelman: a Knight. ; 
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8 8 A N A III. 
prince in Enter Prince Pretty- man. 
Marriage 


l aol. Pret. He 0 3 a Captive am I grown of late! 
Soul I accuſe my Love, or blame my Fate ? 
My Love, I cannot; that! is too Divine: 
And, ag Ant Fate, what Mortal dares repine? 

Enter Cloris: 55 


But here ſhe comes. on _— 
Sure "tis ſome blazing Comet! 1s it not? OO [Lies down. 
ES, | B iyes. 


E — 9 . . 
Bayes. Blazing Comet ! Mark that, I Gad, very fine! 
Pret. But I am ſo ſurpriz'd with fee p, I cannot ſpeak the reſt, [/e-pg; 
Bayes. Does not that, now, furprize you, to fall aſleep in the nich? 
is Spirits exhale with the heat of his Paſſion, and all that, and ſwop 
* falls a-ſleep, as you ſee, Now, here, ſhe muſt make a ſmile, 
S mi. Where's the neceſlity of that, Mr. Bayes? © 
- Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's ſurpriz'd; That's a general Rule; you muſt eyer 
make a file, when you are ſurpriz d; 'tis the new way of writing, 
Cloris, As ſome tall Pine, which we on etna, nd 
ITI have ſtood the rage of many a boiſt'rous Wind, 
Feeling without, that flames within do play, 
Which would conſume his Root and Sap away ; 
He ſpreads his woorſted Arms unto the Skies, 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies: 
So, ſhrouded up, your bright eye diſappears 
Break forth, bright ſcorching Sun, and dry my tears. [Exit 
Johnſ. Mr. Bayes, methinks, this mile wants a little application too. 
Bayes. No, faith; for it alludes to paſſion, to conſuming, to dying, 
and all that; which, you know, are the natural effects of an Amour. 
> But l'm afraid, this Scene has made you ſad; for, 1 muſt confe&, when 
lt it, 1 wept myſelf. 1 


Sni. No, truly, Sir, my Spirits are almoſt exhal'd too, and I am 
= likelier to fall aſleep. LE bois tl a: 3 Gm 8 e 
V *Prance Pretty- man ſtarts up, and ſays V Prince in 
% ono ct; [ Exit, Marriage 
—_ Sx. Thatzall: J 
Sni. Mr. Bayes, may one be ſo bold as to ask you a Queſtion, now, 
and you not be angry? _ : 5 N 


Al 'amoie, ; 


vou to Gad, you do me a great deal of honour: you do not know me, 
B%ͤK % P!!P'!'! '! ' ²!²ꝑu.t ¾ð m ĩð d og foot 

Sni. Then pray, Sir, what is it that this Prince here has reſolv'd in 
Z4JJJJßßßß%/%0%%00ß0%00%0 re ng C 
> Bayes, Why, I muſt confefs, that queſtion is well enough ask'd, for 


ORE 
„one that is not acquainted with this new way of writing. But you mult 
t know, Sir, that, to out*do all my fellow- Writers, whereas they keep 
their Intrigo ſecret, till the very laſt Scene before the Dance; I now, 
Sir, (do you mark me) -: - 5 
Sni. Begin the Play, and end it, without ever opening the Plot at all? 
= Bayes, I do ſo, that's the very plain troth on't; ha, ha, ha; Ido, 
I Gad. If they cannot find it out themſelves, een let em alone for 
1 Bayes, I warrant you. But here, now, 1s a Scene of buſineſs : pray 
obſerve it; for I dare ſay you'll think it no unwile diſcourſe this, nor 
ill argu'd. To tell you true, tis a Diſcourſe I over-heard once betwixt 


« 


two grand, ſober, goyerning perſons, 


| 
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-8:Q AN A. IV. 0 
Enter Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſici ician. . — 
Of. Ca sir; let's ſtate the matrer of Fact, and lay: bur heads 1 
together. 3 
P. Right. lay our heads tg gether. A lore robe merry ſömetimes; 9 


Vſp. You muſt ask me whether they heard 1 us whiſper. 
PH. Well, E190 o.. Foy Ou 
Uſh. Say it then e as | 5 
Sni. Hey day! here's the braveſt cork; that ever 1 ſow. H 
Fohrſ. This is mighty methodical! 7 e i 
Biyeg. Ay, Sir, that's the way: "cis the way of art; there! is no o- 
ther way, I Gad, in buſineſs, . : ©. , 
Phu. Did they hear us whiſper ? 2. 5 1 
ſh, Why, truly, I can't tell; there's much to be ſaid upon the word 
Whiſper: to whiſper, in Latin i is Suſurr are, which is as much as to tay, 
to ſpeak ſoftly ; no, if they heard us ſpesk ſoftly, they heard us whiſper: 
but then comes in the modo, the how; How did they hear vs whiſper : 


Why, as to that, there are two ways, tho one, by chance or accidnt- 


— — 
WW» - 


11 but when a knotty point comes, 1 lay my head e to it, with a  \nuft- = - 
j a in my hand, and then | fegue | it zway, 1 ' faith. "Ih 
. Bes. I do juſt ſo, I Gad, always. 998 
i . The grand Queſtion re, — Whether they | heard us ; whiſper ? 
| Which I divide this 1 
[1 _ Phy. Yes, it muſt be divided 5 indebd ö 5 
[ Sm. T hat's very complaiſant, I ſwear, Mr. Bayes, to be of another 3 
*ol man's opinion, before he knows what it is. 1 
i Baez, Nay, I bring in none, here, but well-bred perſons, Lale you. = 
4 Uſh. I divided the Queſtion i into when wy RG, what They: ns, 5 
1 and whether they heard or no. > 
| Johnſ. Moſt admirably divided, I Wear: Y 
. Dh. As to the when; you day, juſt now: So that is ed. Then, 
[” as for what; why, what anſwers it ſelf: for what could they hear, but Fo 
. What we talk'd of? So that, naturally, and of n we come to the 
1 laſt Queſtion, Yid-licet, Whether they heard or no? 8 N 
3 Smi. This is a very wiſe Scene, Mr. Bayes. A oh 
I. | Bayer. Ay, you have it right: they are Doth Politicians. W MN 
4 Vb. Pray then, to proceed in method, let me ask you that Queſtion: 1 
4 Phyſ. No you'll anſwer better, pray let me ask it you. _ 
. Db. Your Will muſt be a Law. af . 5 days 5 9 
5 Hhyſ. Come then, what is't I muſt N 5 
* S mi. This politician, 1 perceive, Mr. Bayes, has ſomewhat A ſhort Ul. 
. wenory. . 
4 Hayes. Why Sir, you muſt know, bat r other | Is the main Politician, A 
1 . and 105 is but his Pupil. 55 
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the other, on purpoſe; that is, with deſign to hear us whiſper. 
1 Phy/. Nay, if they heard us that way, Fll never give em Phyſick more, 
25. Nor &er more will walk abroad before em 


: Hazes. roy mark this: for a great deal oe upon it, towards the 
* | iter end of the Play. 
Smi. 1 ſuppoſe, that's the reaſon W by you brovght i in this Scene, M * 
. . "+ 5 
4 Jaw. Partly, it was, Sir; but, I confeſs, L was not unwilling, beſidgs, 
to ſhew the World a pattern, here, how men ſhould talk-of bulinels. 
5 Jobnſ. You have done it exceeding well indeed. | * 
'' 3&8 . Bayes. Yes, Ithink, this will do. 
1 Phyſ. Well, it they heard us whiſper, they'll turn us out, and n0 bo- . 
_ dy ell will take vs. | 
T Sm, Not for Politicians, I dare anſwer for it. 
1  Phyſ. Let's then no more our ſelves in vain bemoan : 
_ We are not ſafe until we them unthrone. 
5 79 * 'Tis right: 
= And, fince occaſion n now n debonair, 
Fe 2 wm ſeize on Wy, and you ſhall take that Chair. 
15 x { They draw their Swords, and ſit ids in 
It þ 95 | the two great Chairs upon toe Stage. 
IC: 7 "Maes: There's s now: an odd ſurprzie; the whole State's turn'd quite 
topſie-turvy, without any puther or ſtir in the whole World, I Gad. 
Zohnſ. A very ſilent change of a Government, truly, as ever I heard 9. 
Fus. It is ſo. And yet you ſhall fee me bring em in again, by and, 
8 b, i. in as 5 odd a way every jot. 
10 [The Uſurpers march out Hhuriſhing their Swor I 5 
SS Enter. Shirley. | 
_ ch Bey ho, hey ho: what a change is here ! Hey day, hey day ! 
TW I Kno not what to do, nor what to ſay, . 
. ; Fobnſ, Mr Bayes, in my opinion, now, that Gentleman might have ſaid. 


a little more, upon this occaſion. 
my - Baycs. No, Sir, not at all; for I under writ his part, on purpoſe to, 
ſet off the reſt, 
"0 Fobaſ. Cry you mercy, "Be. 3 
Sni. But pray, Sir, how came they depoſe the Kings ſo eaſily ? 
4 Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, they long had a deſign to do it be- 
fore; but never could put it in practice till now; and, to bell 10 u true, 
0- wa that s one reaſon [ made 'em whiſper ſo at firſt. 
- 8 _ _ Sm, Q very well : now I'm tully ſatisf d. mY | | 
X 9 Hayes. And then to ſhew you, Sir, it was not done 0 very calily nei · 
wd | ther; in this next Scene you ſhall ſee ſome fighting. 


9 
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ay, Sm, . ho; ſo then you make the ſtraggle to be after the buſineſs 'S 
er done? — | SIS | 
Er - Bayes. Ay. 

ut Sm, O, L eonceive you: that, 1 ſivear, is very natural. 


C3 7 ScÆNA 


ft N 8 un dhe. 
e 1 ON Vo ot” voi 


*7oRidicule Enter four Win at one 1h, and four at FEAT with their Swords drann. 


Tand. Who goes there? 


the Dance 
| 1 Soldier 
of tſe fat 280/. A Friend. 


Spirits in 


 thelempeſt, 1 Sol. What Friend? „ 5 4 
and the An- 3 Sol. A Friend to the Houſe. 193 Fe?! = 
gels . 2 Sol. Fall o 3 (Th all kit 0 one ai Mu ck pris 2) 
22 en Ag Bayes. Hold, 01d, 1 [To the Muſick. It ceaſeth. 4 


was firſt Now here's an odd ſurprize: All theſe Dead men you ſhall {ce riſe up pre- 
Tlay d. ſently, at a certain Note that l have made, in Effaut flat, and fall a Dan- 
„ you hear; Dead Men! y Remember your note in Effaut flat. 


play on. To the Muſick. 
Now, now, now. iT be Muſick play bis Note, and the oral Men 
Oord © bord! riſe; but cannot get in order. 


Out, out, out! Did ever Men ſpoil a gool thing ſo ? no Figure, no Ear, . 
0 Time, no Thing? Udzookers, you Dance worſe than the Angels! in 5 
Harry the Eight, or the fat Spirits in The Tempeſt, I Gad. 1 

1 Sol. Why, Sir, 'tis impoſſible to do any thing in time, to this Tune. .-- ” 

| Bayes. O Lord, O Lord ! impoſible? Why, Gentlemen, if there be 
any faith in a perſon that's a Chriſtian, I ſate up two whole Nights in 
compoſing this Air, and apting it for the buſineſs: For, if you obſerve, =» 

there are two ſeveral Deſigns in this Tune; it begins ſwift, and ends 9 


flow. You talk of time, and time; : you ſhall ſee me dot. Look on | 

now. Here I am Dead. [Lies down at on his Face. _ 
Now mark my. Note Effaut fa. Strike up Muſt ck. =_ 

Now, LA, be riſes up ah, be falls down again. 5 * 


Ah; Gadzookers, 1 have broke my Note.” n 

John By my dot, Mr. Bayes, this is a very unfortunate Note of 
yours, in Effaut. 

Bayes. A Plague of this damn'd Stage, with your Nails, and your Ten- 
ter-hooks, that a Gentleman cannot come to teach to Act, but he muſt 
break his Noſe, and his Face, and the Devil and all, Pray, Sir, can Joo 

help me to a wet piece of brown Paper? | 

Em. No indeed, Sir; I don't uſually carry any about me. 

2 Sol. Sir, Vil go get you ſome within preſently. | 
Bayes. Go, go then; I follow you. Pray Dance out the Dance, and 
TI be with you in a moment. Remember you Dance like Horſe-men. 

mi. Like Horſe- men! what, a plague, can that be? LExit. Bayes. 

They Dance the Dance, but can make nothing of it. 
1 Sol. A Devil! let's try this no longer : play my Dance that Mr. 


_ Bayes found fault with ſo. [Dance and exeunt. 
Si. What can this Fool be doing al this while about his Noſe? 
John. Pr Tae let” 80 ſee, 5 . 
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ACTUS Ill. SCENA I. 


| Bayes with a Paper on his Noſe and the two Gentlemen. 


* Bayes, N Sirs, this I do, becauſe my Fancy, in this Play, i is, to 


end every Act with a n 
Smz, Faith, that Fancy is ery good, but I ſhould d hardly 


— have broke my Noſe for it, tho. 

Joubnſ. That Fancy, 1 ſuppoſe, is new too. OR 
' _ Bayes. Sir, all my Fancies are ſo. I tread upon no Man' 8 heels; but 
make my fli ight upon my own wings, I aſſure you. Now, here comes . 
; 2 inaSceneo ſheer Wit, without any mixture in the whole World, I 


Gad, between Prince Pretty-man and his Taylor: It might properly 3 

_ enough | be call'd a prize of Wit; for you ſhall ſee em come in upon one 
? > another ſnip ſnap, hit for hit, as faſt as can be. Firſt one ſpeaks, then 
1 1 preſently t'others upon him, flap, with a Repartee; then he at him a- 

gain, daſh with a new conceit; and ſo eternally, eternally, 1 Gad, till 


6: f 7 they go quite off the Stage. [Goes to call the Players: 
n. What, a plague, does this Fop mean by his ſnip ſnap, hit for 

: bit and daſh? 

ht John Mean ! why, he never weant any rhing is Life : What Joſt 

3 1 | talk of meaning for : NE 

72 4. Emer Bayes. 

„ 4 Bayes. Why don't you come in?; 

* A 2 Enter Prince Pretty- man and Tom Thimble. 


This Scene will make you die with Laughing, if it be well Acted, for cis 
þ as full of Drollery as ever it can hold. Tis like an Orange ſtuff d with 
A Gore, as for conceit. 
5 Pret, But pr'ythee, To om  Thimble, why wilt thou needs marry 7 ? If nine 
+ 5 5 * Taylors make but one Man; And one Woman cannot be ſatisfied with 
» nine Men : What work art thou cutting out here for thy ſelf, trow? 
”” a - Hazes. Good. 
2 Thim, Why, an't nt pleaſe your Highneſs, if I can't make up all the wor 2 
I cut out, 1 ſhan' t want Journey- men enough to helpr me, | Warrant you. 


1 2 Bayes, Good again, 

= * Pret, I am afraid thy Journey. men, tho 4 Tom, won t work by the day, 

))) ( ⁵x 
Ages. Good ſtill. 1 3 3 


E Thimb. However if my Wife "et hint Crofilegg'd, as 1 to: there will 
'* be no great danger Not half ſo much as when 1 truſted you, Sir, for 
q your Coronation-ſuit. 
Bayes. Very good, l'faith. | | 
Pret. Whys the times then liv'd upon traſt 5. it was the faſhion. wr 
SR 


\ thou pay'ſt me now, "methinks.  _ 


81 een 


. not be out of time, at ſuch a time as that, ſure: A Taylor, You ® 

know, muſt never be out of Faſhion, ee Po = 
Bayes. Righr. FY 9 

Thbim. Pm ſure, Sir, I made your Cloaths i in the cor ion, for 

you never paid me yet. 

Bayes. There's a bob for the Court. ER = 

Pret, Why, Tom, thou art a ſharp. Rogue when thou art angry, 1 ſee. : = 


Baues. There's pay upon pay! as good as ever was written, I gad! 
him. I, Sir, in your one coin: you give me nothing but words. 
"Fin Admirable before gadt 4 
_. Pret,. Well, Tom, 1 hope ſhortly 1 hall have another copn for thee; 1 
for now the Wars are coming on, I ſhall grow to be a man of metal. _ 
Bayes. O, you did not do that half enough. 
Jehnſ. Methinks e does it admirably, 
B s. I, pretty well; but he does not hit me int: be does not top his e 
e That's the way to be tamp'd your far, Sir. 1 chan ſee yon 
come home, like an Angel for the Kings Evil, with a hole bor'd through _ 
you. K [ Exenn', 4 
Bayes. Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, 1 Sad! How do you like 1 
it now, Gentlemen? Is not this pure Wit? 
Ls. © "Tis. ſnip ſap, Sir, as you ſay; but, methiaks, not pleaſant, "0 
; nor to the purpoſe, for the play does not go on. bY. T1 
Bayes, Play does not go on? | don' * know what FA mean: why, 4 
is not this part of the Play? _ e 3 
Sumi. Ves, but the Plot ſtands ſtill. EF 
Bayes, Plot ſtands ſtill! why, what a \ Devil Is ; the Plot 85 00 or, but - 
to bring in hne things . 
Stn. O, I did not know that defote: 3 
B ryes. No, think yoo did not: nor many things more, that am on 
Maiter of. Now Sir, I gad, this is the bane of all us Writers: let us 3 
ſoar but never ſo little above the common pitch, T gad, als ſpoil'd; a 
for the vulgar never underſtand it, they can never conceive you, sir, 9 
the excellency of theſe things. = 
Johnſ, 'Tisa fad fate, I muſt confeſs: but you write on ſtill. forall that? "Ir 
Bes. Write on? 1gad, I warrant you, Tis not their talk ſhall 
ſtop me: if they catch me at that lock VI give em leave to hang me. 
As Nag as J know my things are good, what care I, what they fay ? | 
What, are they gone, without ſinging my laſt new Song! ? *Sbud, would 
it were in their bellies. - Fl tell you, Mr. John/, if ! have any skill in 
theſe matters, I vow to gad, this Song i is peremptorily the very beſt, - 
thar ever yet was written: you muſt know, it was made by Ti on Thx im- 
ble's firſt wife after ſhe was dead. | 8 : 4 
Smi. How, Sir, after ſhe was dead? | 1 
Baye. Ay, Sir, afcer ſhe was dead. Why, what have you to [ to = 


that! 7 4 
70 o 1. 


1 vx to that. 
SD * Ih Bayes. 5 Right. 
Sni. How did ſhe come to die, pray, an 


Ir | 4 
_ 1957 that ſhe dy*d for love of him: 
John I, I, that's well enough: lerw beer it, Mr. Bayes. 


en in Bullets, and all that. 4 ns 
1 8 0 NN 6. 
In Swords, Pikes, and Bullets, "Lis nifer to be, 
Than 1n a ſtrong Caſtle, remoted from thee: OOO 
My deaths: bruiſe pray think you gave me, tho” a fall 
Did give it me more, from the top of a wall; 
For then if the Moat on her Mud would firſt ys 
And after before you my body convey: 
The blue on my breaſt when you WA to ſee, 
Yow'll ſay, with a Sigh, there's a true blue for me. 


Bay ts. Phoo! that's no matter; by a fall: but here's the condeit, char : 
4 upon his knowing ſhe was kill'd by an ident, he pb, with 4 


Bayes. 'Tis to the Tune of, Farewell, Tay Armia, on Seas, and in 


Job /. Say? Why nothing: he meceaDevil that had any ting to ſay 8 


b ka, Rogues! when Jam merry, Iwrite theſe things as faſt has hops, '[ 
82 1 for, you muſt know, I am as pleaſant a Debauchee, as ever you 
whe 8 law- Tam I faith, Nh 
me i Sn. But Mr. Bayes, how comes this Song in here? for, methinks, 5 
Z's there! is no great occaſion for it. . 
int, "Bayes. Alack, Sir, you know nothing; you muſt; ever ber your 
. Plays with Songs, Ghoſts, and Dances, if you mean to- a—— _ 
mz Joh.. Pit, Box, and Gallery, Mr, Bayes. 

1 Bayer | 1 gad, and you have nick'd it. Hark you, Mr. 55% you 
ber know 1 don't flatter, a gad, you have a great deal of Wir, 

x 7ohiſ. O Lord, Sir, youdo me too much honour, _ 

* Bayes. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr, Johnſon, J faith this mult not hs 
12 ſaid, amongſt vs that have it. 1 know you have wit by the Judgment 
n 1 you make of this Play ; jor that's the meaſure I 80 by: my Play is my 
| * Touchſtone, When a man tells me ſuch a one is a perſon of parts; Is he 
sir. 1 | i, ſay I? what do I do, but bring him preſently to ſee this Play : If he 

ir, | likes; it, I know what to think of him, if not, your moſt humble Servant, 
— Sir; I'll no more of him upon my word, I thank you, Jam Clara voyant, 
= 41 824. Now here we go on to our balineſs, 


1 „ 6 . | 55 | 580 5 


s C KN A. II. 
. Enter the two Uf urpers, hand in hand, 
« io 'Y TIUrt wheat become of Yo!ſcius the great? 


His preſence has not grac'd our Courts of late. 
hy. I fear ſome ill, from emulatien ſprung, 


* 
hay - . Ho» I 


Has 


© ihe FP 3 


Rings in 


Gr ada, 


* : — 1 wax * 
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F Has from as that Illaſtrions Ele rung! Hon xt 
Bayes. Is not that Majeſtcal? „ M0? 
Smi. Yes, but who a Devil is that Volſcius? ni: wh 

Bayes. Why, that's a Prince Rmake in Love with abu. Ke, 

Smi. I thank you, 8 q „ 
Cor. My Lieges, news from 22 the Prince. 40} b 9: 

Uh. His news is welcome, whatſoe' er it be. vr 
Smi. How, Sir, do you mean whether it be N or bud. 

, Nay, pray, Sir, have alittle patience : Godzookers, you'll ſoil 

all my Play, Why, Sir, tis wo gen to ee 9 impertinent 

queſtion you ask. | 
Smt. Cry you mercy, "I 18 
Cor. His Highnels, Sirs, Bo me to tell you, 
Thar the fair perſon whom you both do knows 
Deſpairing of forgiveneſs for her fault, 

la a deep ſorrow, twice ſhe did attempt 

Upon her precious life; but by the care 

Of ſtanders by prevented was. 

| Smi, "Sheart, what ſtuff 's here 2. 

Cor, At laſt, FA | FS 1 

: Palſcins the Great this dire refolne embrac d. 

His ſervants he into the Countrey ſent, ; 


= And he himſelf to Peccadille went, 


Where he's inform'd, by Letters that ſhe? 5 e EY nn 
Vb. Dead! is that poſlible ? Dead! F 
Ph. O ye Gods! 

3 There's a ſmart expreſſion of a paſſion ; ; 0 ye Gods! Thats 

: one of my bold ſtrokes, I gad. 

Sni. Ves; but who is the fair perſon that's dead 27. . 

Bayes. T hat you ſhall know anon, Sir.. 

Smi. Nay; if we know at all, tis well enough. | 

Bayes. Perhaps you nay find too by and by, for all this, that ſhe 5 

| not dead neither. 15 

Smi. Marry, that's good news «indeed: lam glad of that with all my Heart. 

Bayes. Now here's the Man «ta in . is dat” tho to have kill'd 


hen. + "Ir [s great (hout within. 
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know ſomething. | 
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C NA II. 


Enter Amäfillis with a Book in ber band, and Anendants, 


| Ama: Hat ſhout triumphant S that? 


Euter d Souldier. "Os 
$9]. Shie maid, upon the River brink, near Twick' nanT, own, the falſs 


Aſſiffinate is tane. 


Ama. Thanks to the Powers above, for this deliverance T hope : 


It's flow beginning will portend 


A forward Exit to all future end. 
Bayes. Piſh,there you are out; to all future end? No no; to all 133 


End: you mult lay the accent upon End, or elſe you loſe the conceit. 


ini. I ſee you are very perfect in theſe matters. ; 
| Bayes. I, Sir; J have been long enough at it, one would think, to 


Enter So Aller s dragging in an ol 8 
Ama. Villain, what Monſter did corrupt ke mind 


Tattaque the nobleſt Soul ol humane Kind? 
Tell me who ſet thee on. 


Fiſh. Prince Pretty-man. , 

| _ To kill whom? 
Fi. Prince Pretty man. 
1 5 What, did Prince Prett * man | hire you to kill Prince P, ety: man? 
Ib. No; Prince Volſcius. 
Ama. To kill whom? 

Fiſh. Prince Volſcius. 

Ana. What, did Prince To//cixs hire you to kill Prince  Polſins 2 ? 
Fiſh. No; Prince P- etiy man. 

Ama. So, drag him hence, 5 

Iilll torture of the Rack produce his Senſe. 5 Feen 
Bayes. Mark how I make the horrour of his guilt confound his in- 

tellects; for he's out at one and other: and that's the delign of this Scene. 

Smi. 1 ſce, Sir, you have a ſcveral delign for every Scene. 
| Bayes. I, that's my way of Writing; and fo, Sir, I can diſpatch you J 


whole Play, before another man, I gad, can make an end of his Plot. 


SCENA IV. 


0 now enter Prince Pe etty-men ina rage. Where the Devil is Ld 
Why Prettyman? why when, I 27 5 O he, he, fie, fie“ albs 
marr'd, I vow to gad, quite marr d. 
Enter Pretty man. 
Phoo. pox! vou are come too late, Sir, vow you may go out again, if 
vou saft {vow to gad, Mr. "HOW would not give a button tor 
my Play, now you have done this. 
Prei. Whar, Sir ? gs 
Bayes. What, Sir! Slifa, Sir, you Cty ould hay 2 come out in chote er, 
„ * 5 rout: 


Altho a Fi 


rouſe upon the Tor, juſt as the other went off. Muſt a man be 
eternally tefling you of theſe things? 


Fobn{. Sure this muſt be ſome very 1 notable matter that he's ſo angry at. . 
Smi. J am not of your opinion. 
Bayes. Piſh! come, let's here your part, Sir. 

Pret. Bring in my Father; why d'ye keep him trom me? 
a he is my Father: 

Was ever Son, yet brought to this diſtreſs, 
To be, for being 2 Son, made Fatherleſs? 

Ah, you juſt Gods, rob me not of a Father 


The being of a Son take from me rather. 1 „ Exit. 
 Smi. Well, Ned, what think you now * | 

John ſ. A Devil this! is worſt or all. Mr. Buyee, pray what 8 the megn- 7 
ing of this Scene © 
Bayes. O, cry you mercy, Sir: 1 proteſt I had forgot 1 to tell you. Why, 
Fir, you muſt know, that long belts the . of this Flay, this. 
Prince was taken by 2 Fiſher-man. 


Smi. How, Sir, taken Priſoner ? 
| Bayes. Taken Priſoner! O Lord, what a 


of my head, with this damn'd queſtion. What was I going to Hy? 2 
Fohmſ. Nay, the Lord knows: I cannot imagine. 


Bayes. Stay, let me ſee; taken: O. tis true. Why, Sir, as I was 
going to fay, his Highneſs here, the Prince, was taken | in a Cradle by a 


Fither- man; and brought up as bis Child. 
Sni. Indeed. 


Baye. Nay, pr'y thee hold thy peace. And ſo, Sir, this murder being, 
committed 


5 and thereupon the Prince grew angry. 


by the River ſide, the Fiſher- man upon ſulpicion, was [eiz'd:, 


Smi. So, ſo; now *tis very plain.“ Ty 
 Fobuſ.. But, Mr. Bayes, is not this ſome Aifiragement to a Prince, 


v0 pals for a Fiſher-mans Son 2 Have a care of that I pray. . 
 _ Bayes. No, no; not at all; for 'tis but for a while: 1 ſhall eich 45 


him off agen, preſently, you ſhall ſee. 


Enter Pretty-man and Thimble. 


Pret, By all the Gods, PI1 ſet the World on Fire, 5 
Rather then let em raviſh hence my Sire. = 

Thimb. Brave Pretty- man, it is at length reveal'd, „ 
That he is not thy Sire who thee conceal'd:. 

Bayes: Lo you now; there he's off again. 

FJohnſ. Admirably done i'aith. ; 

Bayes. Ay. now. 1 Plot thickens very much upon us. 

Pret. What Oracle this darkneſs. can evince? 
Sometimes a Fiſhers Son, ſometimes a Prince. 
It is a ſecret, great as is the World: 5 
wn: which, 15 like che Soul, am n tols > and hurkd. 


queſtion's 3 r did ever 
any man ask ſuch a queſtion? Goodzookers, he has put the Plot quite out 


3 


WD 


*. 
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The blackeſt Ink of Fate, ſure, was my Lot, = 
And, when ſhe writ my Name, ſhe made a blot. DR LOW. 
Bayes. There's a bluſtering Verſe for you now. 

Smi. Yes, Sir; but why is he o mightily troubled t to find he i is nor 


a Fiſher-mans, fn 2 


Bayes. Phoo that is not becauſe he has a mind to be his, ſon but - 


for fear he ſhould be thought to be no bodies ſon at all. 


$i. Nay, that would trouble a man, Indeed. 
"gene 805 3 me lee. 5 


CENA v, 


Enter Pei ance Volſcius, going out of Town. U Reads. ” 


Sari. Ds he had been gone to Peccadille. 


Bayes. Yes he gave it out {o; but that was only to cover Nis 
de hen. - --- Ao 
h/ What deſign + = 
Bayes, Why, to head the Army, that lies concealed for him! in Kiighte: 


Bridge. 


Jobe. I ſee here's a great deal of Plot, Mr. Bayes. OP 
| Bayes. Les, now it begins to break; but we ſhall have, 4 World of 


| more buſineſs anon. 


Enter Prince Volſcius, Cloris, Amarillis, and Harry with a 
Riding: Cloak and Boots. 


Ama. Sir, you are cruel, thus to leave t the Town, 


: And to retire to C ountry ſolitude. 


Co. We hop'd this Summer that we ſhould at leaſt 


Have held the Honour of your Company. 


Bayes. Held the honour of your Company prettily expreſt, Held the 


honour of your Company Godzookers, theſe fellows will never take 
notice of any thing. 


John ſelaſſure you, Sir, ladmire! it extreamly : I dont know what ne does. ” 
Bayes. I, L, he's a little envious but *ris no great matter. Come. 
Ama. Pray let us two this ſingle boon obtain, OY 
That you will here, with poor us, {till remain. 

Before your Horſes come, pronounce our fare, 

For then, alas! I tear, *twill be too late. 

Bayes. Sad | 


Volſ. Harry, my Boots; for I'll go rage among 


My Blades encamp'd, and quit this Urbaz throng, 


Sm. But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a little ditficult, that you were 


ſay ing een now, to keep an Army thus conceal'd in Rnghts bridge? 


Bayes. In K nights-bridge + 9 ſtay. 
Fobnſ. No, not if the Inn- derten be his Friends. 
_ Bayes. His Friends ! Ay, Sir, his intimate acqudintance; Or elſe; in. 
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ced, I grant it t could not be. 

"Fi Les, tach, ſo it might be very eaſy. 

Bayes. Nay 11 [ do not make all things eaſy, I gad, I give you e 
to hang me. Now you would think that he's going out of Town; bur 
: you ſhall ſee how prettiity I have contrived to top him, preſently. | 


Smi. By my troth, Sir, 8 have ſo ama? 'd me, thar [know not what 5 

to R | 92 | 
N Enter Parthenops. CE 

1 rf. BG me! how frail are all my be ſt reſolves 1 _—_ 
How. in a moment, is my purpoſe chang'd ! — 


Too ſoon [ thought my ſeli. ſecurs from Love. 1 
. Fair, Madam. give me leave to ask H. er name | „„ 1 . Ee 
b Who does 0 gently rod me of my Fame? 7 jy 

4 For I ſhould meet the Army out of Town, 
= And, if I fail, muſt hazard my Reno. 
| Par. N 7 Mother, Sir, ſells Ale b, N the Town walls, 

And me, her dear Parthernope the calls. 

Bayes. Now, that's the Parihenope, I told you of. 1 
Fohnſ. I, I: | gad vou ate very fighlh e. „ 
4 5 } 0s Can vulgar veſtments high-born beauty ſhroud ? 1 Pp 
be Thou bring'ſt the Morning pictur' d in a Cloud. 1 
3 Bayec. The Morning pictur'd i in a Cloud! A Gadzockers, what 4 
5 Corceit! 15 there | 8 | Fa 

Par. Give you good Ey” u, Sir. 5 t. 4 
 Volf. O inauſpicious Stars! that I was born 5 - 
To ſudden love, and to more ſudden ſcorn 
And. . Prince , in love ? Ha, ha, ha. 
5 Cor | Exennt lans] Hing. 
871i. Sure, Mr. B ayes, we have! 'olt ſome jelt here, thatthey laugh at 10. 
Bayes. W by; did you not oblerve? He firſt re{olves to go out or Town, 


and then, as he is pulling on his Boots, falls in love wich her, Ha, ha, ba. 1 
Sui. Well, and where lies the jeſt of that ? ü | 
Bayes. Ela 1 3 Tr to Johuſ. 15 
Jobi. Why ; In the Boots: where ſhould the jel nie? 3 
Bayes. I gad, you are in the right: it does [ Turns to Smith 
Lie in the Boots — Tour Friend, and I. Know where a good jelt lies, tho ' 
you don't Sir. | WE 
Simi. Much good do't you, Sir, N 4 
Bayes. Here, now, Mr. Fobnſon: you ſhall ſve a combat . Love 
and Honour. An ancient Author has made a Whote Fly on't; but I. have | N 
diſpatch'd it all in this Scene. | 
Volſcius fits 1s down to pull on bis ET” Bayes ins by, and E 

__ over-atts the Part as he ſpeaks it. a 


Voll. How has my paſſion rage me Czpid's Tots: g 
This haſty Boot is on, the other off, 
Ad ſullea lies, w th. amorous. deen 


4 


1 o quit loud fame, and make that Beauty mine. 
g/l Pry thee mark what pains Mr. Bayes takes to Act this Speech 


himfelf! 


5. 5. Ves, the Fool, 1.66 is mightily tranſported with it. 
Volſ. My Legs, the Emblem of my various thought, 
She to what {ad diſtraction I am brought. 
Sometimes with ſtubborn Honour, like this Boot, 
My mind is guarded, and reſoly'd to dot: 

Sometimes, again, that very mind, by Love 
Diſarmed, like this other Leg does prove. 

Shall I to Honour or to Love give way? 

Go on, cries Honour; tender Love ſays, nay: : 
Honour, aloud, commands, pluck both Boots c on; 
But ſofter Love does whiſper. put on none. 
What ſhall 1 do? What conduct ſhall I find. 

Io lead me through this twilight of my mind? 
For as bright Day with black approach of dient 
Contend ing, makes a doubtful puzling light? 

So does my. Honour and my Love together 

Puzzle me ſo, I can reſolve for neither. 


Goes out hop ping with one Boot on, and the other offe 


Sb, By my troth, Sir, this is as difficult a Combat as ever 1 lar, 0 
and as equal 3 tor *tis derermin'd on neither fide. 


Bayes. Ay, ist not now, I Gad, ha? For, to go off hip hop, hip hop, 


upon this occaſion, is a thouſand times berter than any concluſion in che | 


W orld, I Go d. 


Joh, if. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip) hop, in this place as you ay, does 


a TEIy'S great deal. 
Bayes. O all in all, Sir ; they are theſe lictle things that mar, or - ſet 


you off a Play: as I remember once, in à Play of mine. I ſer off a Scene, 


1 Gad, beyond expect. arion, only with a Petticoat, and the B. ly ake. 
IN Pray, how was that, Sir? 

Bayes. Why. Sir, I contriv'd a Petticoat to be brought in apon 4 E! 

Chaire.(no body knew how) f into a Prince? 5 Chamber, whole Father Was 


not to Tee | it, that came in by chance- 


7258 God's my life, that was a notable Contrivance let; 
$11, I but, Mr. . Bayes, How could you contrive the Belly-ake ? 
Bayes. The eaficſt i'th' World, I Gad: I'll tell you how, I made the 
Prince fir down upon the Petticoat, no more than ſo, and pretended t to his 


Father that he had juit then got the Belly-ake : whereupon, his Father 
went cut to call a ? Fhyficlan, and his man run away with the Petticoat. 


Smi. Well, and what follow'd upon that? 
"Bayes. Nothing, no Earthly thing, I Vow to Gad. 
Fobnſ. O' my Word, Mr. HBayce, there you hit it. 


Bayes. Les E gave a World of Content, And then I paid em away 
behdess for it male em all talk baudy : z ha, ha, ha, Le ealily, downs 


righe 


Tbe Reßerſa. 2 3 | 


\ 
| 
| 

#8 

; 
| 
j 
| 


* — * 1 


right Baudry upon the Stage, I Gad; ha, ha, ha; but with an infinite 
deal of wit, that I muſt ſa r e 1 
Fohnſ. That, I, that, we know well enough, can never fail you. 
Bayes. No, I Gad, can't it. Come; bring in the Dance. 2 
OT 0 ee wee T1 [ Exit. to call them. 
S $mi, Now, the Devil take thee for a filly, confident, unnatural, ful- 
tome Rogues „ e 
FKK n 
Bayes. Pray Dance well before theſe Gentlemen: You are commonly 
ſo lazie; but you ſhould be the light and eaſie, tah, tah, tan. 
All the while they Dance, Bay es puts em out with teaching em. 
Well, Gentlemen, you'll ſee this Dance, if I am not deceived, take 
very well upon the Stage, when they are perfect in their motions, and 


all that. CC aa ee Fo ” oj 
Spi. I don't know how *twill take, Sir; but J am ſure you ſweat _ 
Re nt a a 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, it colts me more pains and trouble to do theſe things, 
than almoſt the things are worth. F TT 
%% v. Hoo on ono rio: 
Bays. Not for the things themſelves ; for I could write you, Sir, 
forty of em in a day; but, I Gad, theſe Players are ſuch dull Perſons, 
that, if a Man be not by em upon every point, and at every turn, 1 
Gad, they'll miſtake you, Sir, and ſpoil all 
oe OF Rr of oo. Enter a Player. 
What? Is the Funeral ready 
Plav. Yes, vir. V 
Bayes. And is the Lance fill'd with Wine? 
Play. Sir, tis juſt now a doing. 
Bays. Stay then, III do it my ſelf. 
e ; 
Bay. A match. But, Mr. Johnſon, 1 Gad, Iam not like other per- 
ſons, they care not what becomes of their things, ſo they can hut get. 
money for em; now, I Gad, when J write, if it be not juſt as it ſhould. 
be in every circumſtance, to every particular, I Gad; [at no more a. 
ble to endure it, I am not my felt, Pm out of my wits, and all that. 
I'm the ſtrangeſt perſon in the whole World: For what care I for mo- 
_ ney? I write for Reputation © . [Exeunt 
- 3% hon Finis Adlus Tertii. Wi 
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Acxus 


AcrTus w. SC RNA. 
_ Bayes, and the two Gentlemen 


2 Bayes. Entlemen, becauſe I would not have any two things alike 


* Mirth, make this to begin with a Funeral. 
Spi. And is that all your reaſon for it, Mr. Bayes? 


| Bayes. No, Sir, I have a Precedent for it beſides. A perſon of Ho- 


one (let me tell you) that knew as well what belong d to a Funeral, as. 
any man in England, I Gat. . 
John ſ. Nay, if that be fo, you are ſafe. 


dane. 
= Sm. What is that, I praß? : 


> aQtzdin leſs than a whole week: And III ſpeak a bold Word, it ſhall 


AT in this Play, the laſt Act beginning with a witty Scene of 


| Bayes. I Gad, bu [ have another device, 2 frolick, which I think yet 
better than all this; not for the Plot or Characters, (for in my heroick. 
Playes, I make no difference as to thoſe matters) but for another con- 


| Bayes. Why, Ihave defign'd a Conqueſt, that cannot poſſibly, I Gad, be 


nour, and a Scholar, brought in his Funeral juſt ſo: And he was: 


Drum, Trumpet, Shout, and Battle, I Gad, with any the moſt war- 5 


üke Tragedy we have, either ancient, or modern. 
RS Fobnf. IL, marry, Sir, there you ſay ſomething. 


divided their things into three, four, five, ſix, ſeven. eight, or as ma- 


ny Tomes as they pleaſe : Now, I would very tain know what ſhould: 


© hinder me, from doing the fame with. my things, if I pleaſe ? 


Sni. And, pray Sir, how have you order'd this fame frolick of yours? 
Bayes. Faith, Sir, by the Rule of Romance. For Example: They 


 Fobnſ. Nay, if you ſhould not be Maſter of your own. Works, *tis 


very hard.. . 5 : V 
Bayes. That is my fence. And then, Sir, this contrivance of mine 


haas ſomething of the reaſon of a Play in it too; for as every one makes 


= youtive Adds to one Play, what do I, but make five Playes to one Plot 


t. by which means the Auditors have every day a new thing. 
13 Fobn}. Moſt admirably good, i'faith! and. muſt certainly take be- 
= caule it is not tedious. - _ 


> and all that, for fear they ſhould have forgot it. 


Jobs. That conſideration, Mr. Bayes, indeed, I think will be very, 


> neceflary. 5 
Si. And when comes in your ſhare; pray, Sir ? 


Fobnſ- EIL vow you'll get a world of Money, 


* : ; #7, | 


> Bayes. I, Sir, I know that, there's the main point. And then, upon 
Saturday, to make cloſe of all, (for I ever begin upon a Munday)' 
> make you, Sir, a fixth Play, that ſums up. the whole. matter to em, 


Bayess. 


Hua 
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Bayes. Why faith, a man muſt live: and if you don't, hes, pitch 


u'pon ſome new device, I gad, you'll never do't; for this Age ( 25 1 


og my word) is ſomewhar hard to pleaſe. But there s one pretty odd 


p ſſage in the laſt of theſe Plays, which may be executed two ſeveral * 


wherein Id have your opinion, Gentlemen, 5 
Johnſ. What is't, Sir? . 


- Bayes. Why, Sir, I make 2 Male Perſon” to be in hoy with a | Female, = 


Suni. Do ycu mean that, Mr. Bayes, tor a new thing? OO 

Bayes. Yes, Sir, as 1 have order'd it. You ſhall hear. He having 
paſſionately lovd her through my Five whole Playes, finding at laſt 
that ſhe conſents to his Love, juſt after that his Mother had appear d 


to him like à Ghoſt, he kills bilnfelf. That's one way. The other is, 

that ſhe coming at laſt to love him, with as violent a Paſſion as he 

lov'd her, ſhe kills her ſelf Now my Queſtion is, which of theſe o 
PFerſons ſhould ſuffer upon this occaſion ? 85 


Johnſ. By my troth, it is a very hard Caſe to ecite: 


Bayes. The hardeſt in the World, I gad, and has puzled this Pate 


very much. What ſay you, Mr. Smith > 
Si. Why truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might ſtand with your Jultice now, 
I would ſpare em both. 


Baye s. I gad, and 1 think—ha—why then, Til make him hinder her 
| How: killing her ſelf. Ys. it ſhall be ſo: Come, come, bring in the 


Funeral. 
Enter a Funeral, with the two U i 1 hero and Artendante. 


Lay it down there; no. no, here, Sir. So now ſpeak. 
K. Uſs. Set down the Funeral Pile, and let our grief 
| Receive, from it's embraces, ſome relief. 

K. Ph 722 Was't not unjuſt to raviſh hence her breath, 
And, in Life's ſtead, to leave us nought but Death * > 
The World diſcovers now its emptineſs, 

And, by her loſs demonſtrates we have leſs. 


Bayes. Is not this good Language now? Is not that clevate > 'Tis 


my no lira, I gad. You mult know they were both in love with her. 
Sri. With her: with whom? 
Bayes. Why, this is Larde//a's Funeral. | 
Smi. Lardella! I, who is ſhe? _ 12825 
Bayes. Why. Sir, the Siſter of Drazwcanſir. A 128 that was drown'd 
at Sea, and had a Wave for her Winding-ſheer. 
K. UP. Lardella, O Lardella, from above, 
Behold the Tragick iſſues of our Love, 
Pity us, ſinking under grief and pain, 
For thy being caſt away upon the Main. 
Bay es. Look you now, you ſee I told you true. 
Sin. I, 01 r and I thank vou for it, very kindly. 
Bayes. Ay, I gad, but you will not have patience 5 honeſt M——a— 
you will not have Patience. 
| Joh. 
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abe, Pray Mr. Bayee, who is that Drazcanſin? Ti 
Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce Hero, that frights his Miſtreſs, ſnubbs 18 


Kings, baffles Armies, and does what he will, without regard to Num 
bens, good Manners, or Juſtice. 


Jof, A very pretty Character. „ 
Smi. But, Mr. Bayes, Ithought your Her, ves had ey er bern men of greut 


Humanity and Juſtice. 


Bayes. Yes, they have been io; but for my part, 1 prefer that ons 
quality of { fingly beating of whale Armies, above all your moral Virtucs 


put together, J gad. You fhall ſee him e come in 5 Lookers, 
why don l you read the Paper ES 


0 5 1 the Players. 
K. p O, cry you mertg.. - Gees to take the Paper. 
Bayes. Piſh! Nay you are ſuch a Fumbler. Come Pl read it my ſelt. 
[ Takes a Paper from off the Colin. 


| Stay, irs an ill hand, I muſt uſe my Spectacles. This, now, is a Copy 
of Verſes, which I make Larde//a compoſe, juſt as the is dying, with de- 


ſign to have it pinn'd upon her Collin, and ſo read by one of the BEEP, 


who is her Couſin. 


Smi. A very ſhrewd deſign that, upon my word, Mr Bayes. 
Bayes. And what do you think now, ! fancy her to make Love like, 


= here in the paper ? 


Smi. Like a Woman: what mould he make Love like ? 
| Bayes. O my 1 you are out tho, Sir; 1854 you are. 
Sni. What then? like a Man ? 

Bayes. No, Sir; like a humble-Bee. 
Sui. 1 conteſs, that I ihould not have fancy'd. . 
| Bayes. It may be ſo, Sir, but it is, tho, in order, to the opinion of ſome 
of your ancient Philoſophers, who held the Tranſmigration of the Soul. 
Smi. Very fine. 
Bayes. Ti read the Title. To wy dear Cos King Phy 5 
_ Sm. That's a little too familiar with a King, tho, Sir, by your 
favour, for a Humble. Bee. 
Bayes. Mr. Smith, in other things, I rant your knowlelge may be 
abpve me; but, as for Pogtry, give me leave to ſav, I underſtand that 


better: it has bezn longer my Practice; ir has, udced, Sir. 


Sni. Your Servant, Sir. 

Bayes. Pray mark it. . 
Since Death my earthly part will thus remove. | Reads. 
Il come a humble-Bee to your chaſte love. 0 
With ſilent wings Dll follow you, dear Cour 3 

Or elſe, before you, in the Sun-beams, buz. 
And when to Melancholy Groves you come, 
An Airy Ghoſt, you'll know me by my Hum; 
For {ound, 3 Air, a Ghoſt does well become. 
Smi. ( After a pauſe) Admirable! 
Bayes. At night, into your boſom I will Creep, 


E And 


+ Uere's the end. 


heard, III ſwear. 


las, you ſee, has turn d it into a Banquet. 
Sigl. Well, but where is the gue, ? 


Bayes. Nay. look you, Sir, we muſt firſt have a IRA for joy: 


that Larde//a is not dead. Pray, Sir, give me leave to bring in my 
things properly at leaſt. 


ii. That, indeed, I had forgot: : 1 ask Ou pardon. 


_— . 
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And bu but foitly if yu chance to fleep 
Let in your Dreams, T will pals ſweeping by. e 
And theu, both Hum and Buz before your eye. N 
Johnſ. By my troth that's a very great Promiſe. e 
Smi. Les, und a moſt extroardinary comfort to boot. 
Bayes. Your Bed of Love from dangers I will free; e 1 
But moſt from Love of any future Bee. . 1 
And when with pity your heart-ftrings hall crack, | 
With empty Arms I'll bear you on my back. 
8 A pick a pack, a pick -a pack. 
Bates. Ay, 1 Gad, but 18 not chat tant now, ha? Is it not tuari 2 


Then at your birth as famoraliey .. 
Like any winged Archer, hence III fly, 
And teach you your firlt fluttering in the Sky. 
Je, O rare! This is the moſt narural, refin'd fancy that ever 1 


Bayer. Yes, I think, for a dead perſon, it is a good enough way of 
making Love: For being diveſted of her Terreſtrial part, and all that, 


he is only capable of theſe little, pretty, amorous deſigns that are in. 
 nocent, and yet pathonate. Come, draw your Swords. 


X Phy/. Come Sword, come ſheath thy ſelf within this Brealt, 
Which only in Lardetla's Tomb can Ref. 

K. Th. Come, Dagger come, and penetrate his Heart, 
Which cannot from Lardella 8 Love. depart. 


Enter Pallas. 


Fal. Hold, ſtop your murd'ring hands 
At Pallas's commands: 5 
For the ſuppoſed dead, O Kings, os by. 
Forbear to ac ſuch deadly things. 5 "= T = 
Lardella Lives, I did but try ** I 
If Princes for their Loves could die. a 
Such Cœleſtial Conſtancy 
Shall, by the Gods, rewarded be: 
And from theſe Funeral Obſequies 
A Nuptial Banquet ſhall ariſe. 


The Coffin opent, and a Banquet 1s 1 ed I 
Bayes. So, take away the Coffin Now it's out. This is the very 7 
Funeral of the fair perſon which Vo//cius ſent word was dead, and „ 


Bnye . 


" Bayer O, Lye ſo, Sir ? 1 am glad you mill confeſs your r tf ok | 
in an Error, Mr. Smith. 


a Dance. 

XK Uh. Reſplendant Pallas, we in thee do find 

= The erceſt Beauty, and a fiercer mind : 

And ſince to thee Lardella's lite we owe, 
We'll ſupple Sternes in thy Temple grow. 

** Phy/. Well fince alive Larde//a's found, 
Let, in full Bowls, her Health go round. 


[The 7799 Uſurpers take each of them a Bowl in their Hands 
K. Uh. But where's the Wine . 


Pall, That ſhall be mine. 
Lo, from this conquering Lance, 1 
Does flow the pureſt Wine of France: 
And, to appeaſe your hunger, 1 
WO Have, in my Helmet, brought a Pye : 
=—_— Laſtly, to bear a part with Hes” 
Kew" Behold a Buckler made of Cheeſe. _ [FaniſhP Pallas. 
Bayes: There's the Banquet. Are you FRY now. Sir? 
Fobnſ. By my troth, now, that is new, and more then I expected. 
Bays. Yes, I knew this would pleaſe you: For the chiei Art in 


Poetry, is to elevate your expectation, and then bring you oft ſome 
extraordinary way. 


„ Eills the Bowls out Cl 
her Lance. 
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Enter Drawcanfir. 


K. Phy/. What Man is this, that dares diſturb our r Feaſt Þ 2 
_ Draw. He that dares drink, and for that drink dares die, 
And, knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. 
Johnſ. That is, Mr. Bays, as much as to ſay, that tho he would 


rather die than not drink, yst he would fain drink for all that too. 
Bayes. Right; that's the conceit on't. 


Johnſ. Tis a warvellous good one, I ſwear. . 
Bayes. Now there are ſome Criticks that have advis'd me to ut 


VAT 


out the ſecond Dare, and Print My 


ft in the place on't; but, I gad, I 
think * tis better thus a great deal. DE, 


Fobnſ. Whoo! a thouſand times. 
Bayes. Go on then. 


K. Th. Sir, if you pleale We - ſhould be ol 2d to know, 
Ho long you here will ſtay, how ſoon you'll go? 


Bayes. Is not that now like a well -bred eon, 1 Sad 1 80 modeſt, 
. 


1335 Smi. O. very like. | 
= Draw. You thall not know B ow long L here will ſtay ; 
But you fhall know III take your Bowls away. 


'Saatches the Boy's ut 7 the 


King's bands, and drinks eim 
Sni. But, Mr. Boy's, is that 6000 Modeſt and gent ? 11 
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win above a dozen Battles, one alter another, I gad, as taſt as che ey can 
poſſitle come upon the Stage. ; 
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em fo ſcurvily? 


2 2 —— 
N 


the Scene of Scenes. *Tis an Heroic Scene. 


| {mooth Verſe, and a Rant: In fine, if this Scene do not take, I Gad, 
Tell write no more. Come, come in, Mr.—a— nay, come in as many 


"Bayes? No, I gad, Sir, but it's great. 
K. Uh. Tho), Brorl her, this grum ranger bea Clown, 1 
He'll leave us, ſure, 1 little to gulp down. bk 
Draw. Who e're tœ galp one di cop of chis dares think, P 4 
Ill [tare away his very pow to drink. 
b e 1wo Kings Hurt if the Sage 
with their Attendants, 
drink, I haſt ſtrut, lock big, „and ftare; Y 5 21 
And all this I can do, bzcauſe I dare. [Exit. FEY 
Sas I ſuppoſe, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce Hero you Hoke . 
Bayer. Yes, bur this is nothing You ſhall ice him in the laſt | Act, 


Johnſ. That will be a ſight worth the ſeeing, indeed.” 
Sm. Bnt Pray, Mr. Bayes, why do you make the Kings let him uſe ; 


Bayes. Phoo ! that is to raiſe the Chatadter of Draucanſs r. 
Fobnſ. O' my word, that was well thought on. my 
| Bayes. Now, Sirs, "TH ſhew you a Scene indeed; or rather, indeed, .- 
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Sm. And pray, Sir, what's your defign in this Scene? 
| Bayes. Why, Sir, my deſign is gilded Truncheons, forcd conceit,, 
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as you can. Gentlemen, | muſt defire you to remove 4 little, for 1 


muſt fill the Stage, 


Smt. Why fill the Stage ? . OY ow | 4 
| Bayes, O, Sir, becauſe your Hero) ick Yerie never ſounds well, but pO 


| when rhe Stage iO full. 
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Enter Pri ince Pretty man, and Prince Volſcius. 


Tay, hold, hold; pray, by your leave a little, Look you, Sir, the 
I uritt of this Scene is ſomewhat more than ordinary: for I make 9 
vm both fall our, becauſe they are not in love with the fame Woman. 

Sm. Not in love? you mean, I ſuppoſe, becauſe they are in love, 7 
Mr. Bayes ? = 
Bayes.. No, Sir; "TH Fn not in love there's a new conceit for you. 


Now iÞ eak. 
Pret. 


RAE, —— des . 8 
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| Pre. Since Fate, Prince Volſci#s, now has found the way 
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For our ſo long d for meeting here this day, 
Lend thy attention to my grand concern. 


Volſ. ] gadly would that ſtory from thee learn, 


But thou to love does, Pretiy man, incline : 
Yet love in thy breaſt, is not love in mine. 


Bayes. Aniinheſfis ! Thine and mine. 
Prot. Since love it ſelf's the fame. , why ſhould it be 


Diff'ring in you from what it is in me? 


Bayes. Reaſoning ! I gad, I love reaſoning i in Verſe. 


Volſ. Love takes Camelion. like, a various dye 
From every Plant on which it Kt does lie. 


| Bayes. Simile! 
Pet. Let not thy love the conrls of Nature Fright 


Nature does moſt in Harmony delight. 


| Volf. How weak a Deity would Nature rove 3. 


Contending with the pow'rful God of Love 2 


Bayes. There's a great Verſe! 
: 6 If Incenſe thou wilt offer at the Shri ine 


Of mighty Love, burn it to none but mine. 
Her Roſie. lips eternal {weets exhale; 
And her bright flames make all flames elſe look pale. 


; Bayes. L gad that is right. 
Pret. Perhaps dull Incenſe may thy love mii 5 


But mine muſt be ador'd with Sacrifice. 
All hearts turn aſhes, which her eyes controul: 
The Body they conſume as well as Soul. 


Volſ. My love has yet a power more Divine; 


Vidtims her Altars burn not, but refinee 
Amidſt the flames they ne'er give up the Ghoſt, 
But, with her looks, revive {till as they roaſt” 
In ſpite of pain and death, they're kept alive: 
Her fiery eyes makes em in fire ſurvive. 


: 8 That is as well, I gad, as] can do. 


Volſ. Let my Part henope at len ch rev ail. 
Bayes. Civil, I gad. : WR 


| Prer. II ſooner have a paſſion for a Whale i 


In whoſe vaſt bulk, tho? ſtore of Oyl doth lie, 
We find more thape, more beauty in a Fly. 


Syni. That's uncivil, I gad. 


Bayes. Yes; but as far a ferch'd Fancy, tho 1 gad, as Cre you. ſaw. 
Jol. Soft, Pr etty-man, let not thy vain pretence. 


Of p erfect Love, defa me Love's excellence. 
P e is ſure, as for above 
All other Loves, as above all is Love. 


Bayes. Ah! gad, that ſtrikes me. 
| Piel 


ede, we battle alenz.— 
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Bayes. No, I gad, Sir, but ir's grcat. 
K. Up. Tho, Brotl her, this grum ranger bea Clown, ; 

He'll leave us, tre; 4 little to gulp down. 
Dr aw. Who ere tœ galp one di cop of chis dares think, 


I'll Rare away his N pow'r to drink. 
15 10 Kind [mak of the Stag 


with their Attendants, 


I drink. I but, I alt; tock big, and flare , 58 i 
And all this I can do, becauſe I dare 338 
Si. Lſuppole, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce Hero you ſpcke ot: 
Bayer. Yes, but this is nothing : You ſhall ſce him in the laſt Act, 
win above a dozen Battles, one alter another, Tgad, as faſt as the * can 
poſſible come upon the Stage. 5 N 
Johns. That will be a ſight worth che Rel indeed. 
Sni. Bnt Pay, Mr. Bayes, why do you make the Kings let him uſe 
em ſo ſcurvily ? 
Bayes. Phoo ! that is to raiſe the Character of Draucanfir. 5 = 
Fobnſ. O my word, that was. well thought on. BT 
_ Bayes. Now, Sirs, "TH ſhew you a Scene indeed; or rather, indeed, SR 
: the Scene of Scenes. *Tis an Heroic Scene. ES 
Smi. And pray, Sir, what's your deſign in this 80 x 1 1 


Bayes. Why, Sir, my deſign is gilded Truncheons, forc'd. conceit,, 
ſmooth Verſe, and a Rant : In fine, if this Scene do not take, I Gad, 
I'll write no more. Come, come in, Mr.—a— my, come in as many 

as you can. Gentlemen, 1 muſt defire you to remove a idle for 1 

muſt fill the Stage. | 1 : 1 
Smi. Why bill the Stage ? JE 
Bayes, O, Sir, becaule your Heroick verſe ne ver ſounds well, but. 

whe n the Stage is full. VVV 


SCANA IL —_ 
= . : Rm, . 
— 


Enter Pri ince Prerty-man and Prince Volſcius. 


Tay, hold, hold ; pray, by your leave a little, Look you, Sir, the —_ 
N Witt of this Scene is ſomewhat more than ordinary : for I make. _ 
em both fall our, becauſe they are not in love with the fame Woman. ns 
$1. Not in love. ? you mean,. 1 ſuppoſe, becauſe they are in lere, 


Mr. Bayes ? 
Bayes. NC Sir; If of N not in love there's a new conceit for you. 
Now 75 = CE 
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Bayes. Ah! J gad, that ſtrikes me. 


Pret. Since Fate, Prince Vo!ſcis, now has found the way 
For our fo long d for meeting here this day, 
| Lend thy attention to my grand concern. 
2 I gadly would that ſtory from thee learn, 
But thou to love does, Pretty-man, incline : 
Yet love in thy breaſt, is not love in mine. 
Bayes. Antit haſis! Tnine and mine. 


Pret. Since love it ſelfs the fame, why fhould it be 


Diff ring in you from what it is in me? 
Bayes, Reaſoning ! I gad, I love reaſoning in Verſe. 


Volſ. Love takes Camelion. like, a various dye 


From every Plant on which it felt does lie. 


i Bayes. Simile ! 
Pret. Let not thy love the courſe of Natare Flight. 


Nature does moſt in Harmony delight. 


: Vol How weak a Deity would Nature prove; 


Contending with thepow'rtul God of Love ? 


Bayes. There's a great Verſe! 
Vol. If Incenſe thou wilt offer at the Shrine 


Of mighty Love; burn itto none but mine. 

Her Roke-lips eternal {weets exhale; _ 

And her bright flames make all flames elſe look pale. 
| Bayes. 1 gad that is right. 
Pret. Perhaps dull Incenſe may thy love ſuffice 3 

But mine muſt be ador'd with Sacrifice. 

All hearts turn aſhes, which her eyes controul: 

The Body they conſume as well as Soul. 


Pol. My love has yet a power more Divine; 


Vidtims her Altars burn not, but refine : = 
Amidſt the flames they ne'er give up the Ghoſt, 
But, with her looks, revive {till as they roaſt* 
In ſpite of pain and death, they're kept alive : 
Her fiery eyes makes em in fire ſurvive. 


: Bayes. That is as well, I gad, as] can do. 


Volſ. Let my Partheno eat length prev ail. 
Bayes. Civil, I gad. : EW 


Fe. Ill ſooner have a paſſion x 2 Whale : 


In whole valt bulk, tho ſtore of Oy] doth lie, 
We find more ſhape, more beauty in a Fly. 


Sni. That's uncivil, I gad. 
| Bayes. Yes; but as far a forch'd Fancy, tho”, I gad, 8 ere you lw. 
Vol/. Soft, Pr etty-man, let not thy vain pretence. 


Of p erfect Love, defa me Love's excellence. 
5 is ſure, as for above 
All other Loves, as above all is Love. 


49 av, Vaal, Vu, Ulle, We buſtle along 8 * 
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P To blame My Clare, Gods would not t pretend. 
Bayes. Now Mark. 
Volſ. Were all Gods joyn'd, FR could not hope to mend. 
My better choice: for fair Partheno n 
Gods would themſelves, un- god chemfelves to ſee. 
| Bayes. Now the Rant's a coming. 
Peet. Durſt any of the Gods be fo uncivil, 
I'd make het God ſubſcribe himſelfa Devil. 
Bayes. Ah, Godzookers, that's well writ! 
0 | Scratching his Head, his Peruke falls off. 
Volſ. Could'ſt thou chat God from Heav'n to Farch tranilate, 
He could not fear to want a heav'nly State; 
Paribenope, on Earth, can Heav'n create. 
Pret. Cloris does Heav'n it ſelf ſo far excel, 
he can tranſcend the Joys of Heav'n in Hell. 


Bayes. There's a bold flight for you now! Sdeath, 1 have loſt my | 
Peruke Well, Gentlemen, this is that I never yet ſaw any one could 


write but my ſelf. Here s true Spirit and Flame all through, 1 Sad. So, 


10; pray clear the Stage. 


[ie puts them off the Stage. 


75 Du. I wonder how the Coxcomb has got the * of writing 


. ſmooth Verſe thus. 


Sini. Why there's no need of Brain fir this: tis but ſeaming the 
Labours on the Finger; but where's the ſenſe of it? : 

Johnſ. O, for that, he deſires to be excus'd: he is too proud A man 5 
to creep ſervilely after Senſe, allure you-” But Pray, Mr. Ege why i is 


this Scene all in Verſe ? 


Bayes. O, Sir, the Subject! is too great 5 Proſe. 


8 Well ſaid, faith; II give thee a Pot of wet for that Anſwer 5 


tis well worth it. 


Bayes. Come, with all my heats. 


Fl make that God ſubſcribe himſelf Pl Devil. 5 
That ſingle Line, I gad, is worth all that my Brother Poets ever writ. 


Let down the Curtain, 2 _ [Excunt. 


His 2 Wert ti, | 


ACTUS v. SCANA L 


Bayes, and the Two Gentlemen. 8 


Bayes" N 


Words; for thoſe Ido not value; but for State, Shew, and Magnificence. 


In fine, PII jultifie it to be as grand to the Eye every whit, | gad, as that 
great Scene in Harry the Eighth, and grander too, I a for inſtead of 


Iwo 


10 W,. Gentlemen, I will be bold to fay, I ſhew you the 
greateſt Scene that ever Exglaud ſaw: I mean not, for- 


1 
„ 

3 

1 

. 2 
. SW 


The Rehearſal. 35 


Two Biſhops, 1 bring in here Four Cardinals. e 
(Ide Curtain is drawn up, the Two uſurping Kings appear in 

State, with the Four Cardinals, Prince Pretty man, Prince 
\ Volſcius , Amarills, Cloris , Parthenope, &. 'befere them, 
Heralds, and Serjeants at Arms, with Maces. 
Su Mr. Bayes, pray what is the Reaſon that two of the Cardinals 
= are in Hats, and the other in Caps ee 
Bayes. Why, Sir, becauſe By Gad, I won't tell you. 
' Your Countrey-Friend, Sir, grows ſo troubleſome. 

K. Uh. Now, Sir, to the bufineis of the day. 

K. Pby/; Speak Volſcins. 5 

Volſc. Dread Sovereign Lords, my Zeal to you, mult not invade my 
Duty to your Son; let me intreat that great Prince Pretiy man firſt do 
peak; whoſe high preheminence, in all things that do bear the Name 
b " of good, may juſtly claime that priviledge. 


3 1 * * 
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3 0 ' Diſcovery. 
2 Pret. Royal Father, upon my knees I beg, 

That the Illuſtrious 122 firſt be heard. 
o ſ. That Preference is only due to Amarillis, Sir. 
Hashes. I'll make her ſpeak very well, by and by, you ſhall ſee. 
Axa. Invincible Sovereigns—— | Soft N e Cha: 

K. U. But ſtay, what Sound is this invades our Ears? 
EK. Phyſ. Sure tl the Muſick of the moving Spheres. 
22 Pret. Behold, with wonder, yonder comes from far 
1 A God- like Cloud, and a triumphant Carr: 
In which, our two right Kings fic one by one, 


_- With Virgins Veſts, and Laurel Garlands on. 
i K. U. Then, Brother Phys, tis time we ſhould be gone. 


| Bayer. Look you now, did not I tell you, that this would be as calle 
2 change as the other? 


Sni. Yes, faith, you did ſo; tho'! confeſs, I could nor believe you ; 
but you have brought i it abour, I ſee. 
| a 2 Two right Kings of Brentford d: oſeend i in the Clouds ft inging. 777 
EY white Garments , and Three Fidlers fitting before them, n Oreen. 
e Xx Bayes. Now becauſe the Two right Kings deſcend from above, I 


80 make em ſing to the Tune and Stile of our modern Spirits. 
. 1 King. Haſte, Bother King, we are ſent from above E. 
5 2 King. Let us move, let us move; 


oF > Move to remove the Fate 

"7 Of Brentford's long united State. 
I. Kzzg. Tatra, tan, tara, full Faſt and by St: 
2 King. We fail with Thunder in our mouth, 
4 In ſcorching Noon. day, whilſt the Traveller ſta Ys, 
Buſie, buliz, es buſie, we buſtle along. 5 


2 
© 


Bayes. Here it begins to unfold; you may preceive, now, that he is 


Fobnſ. Yes, Sir 3 and we are very much behold; ing, to you for that 


Li iy [ The Two Uſurpers ſteal out of the Throne, and go away, 
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Mounted upon warm Phæbus his: Rayes, | - 
Through the Heavenly Throng, 
_ Haſting to thoſe 
Who will feat us at night, with a Pig” s Petty Toes 
” King And well fall with our Pate 
3 In an 0% of hate. 
* King. But now Suppers done, the Servitors try, _ 
Like Souldiers, to ſtorm a whole half moon Pye. 
4. King. They gather, they gather hot Cultard in Spoons, | 
- But alas, 1 muſt leave theſe Halt Moons; 
=: And repair to my truſty Dragoons. 
= 1. . King, O ſtay, for you need not as yet go aſtray; 
j The Tide, like a Friend, has brought Ships i in our way, 2 
And on their high ropes we will play : 
Like Maggots in Filberds, we'll ug in our ſh: 41, 
We'll frisk in our ſhell, 


CEOs We'll firk in our ſhell, 
— | And farewell. 
os Kine. But the Ladies have all inclination to dance. 


And the green Frogs croak out a Coranto of France. 
Bayes. Is not that retty now? the F idlers are all in Sreen. 
Suni. I, but they play no Coranto. 
Jobnſ. No, . they play a Tune that's a great deal better. | 
Bayes. No Coranto, quoth a! Thar Sa good one, with all my heart. | 
Come, ſing on. 
. King. Now Mortals that Hear 
5 x How we Tilt and Career 
| VV With wonder will fear 
3 The event of ſuch things as ſhall never appear. 
1. King. Stay you to fulfill what the Gods have decreed. 
2. King. Then call me to help you, if there ſhall be need. 
1. King. So firmly refolv'd is a true Br ent ford King 
To lave the diſtreſſed, and help to em bring, = 
That ere a Full-Por of good Ale you can 1 = 
He's here with a whoop, and gonè with a hollos. 7 1 
[ Bayes fillips bis finger and ſings aſter' em. 
Bayes. He shere with a whoop, and gone with a holloe. This, Sir, 
you mult know, I thought once to have brought i in with a Conjurer. 
FJobnſ. [. that would have been better. = 
Bayes. No, faith, not when you conſider it: For thus it is mote W 
compendious, and does the thing every whit as well. : 
Smi. Thing! What thing ? 
Bayes. Why, bring em down again into the Throne, Sir; what thing " E 
would you have? _ S TO 
Smi. Well; but, methinks the Senſe of this Song is not very plain. [i 
Bayes. Plain ? Why did you ever hear any people in Clouds ſperk # - 
Alain? they muſt be al for flight of Fancy, at its fall range, without 
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g 2 leaſt chethe or controul u on it. When once you tie up 5 pirits 
and people in Clouds to ina lain, jou {ſpoil all. 

= Si. Bleſs me, what a Monſter's this! 


x" .. Come, now to ſerious counſel we el advance. 
2 King I do agree; but firſt, let's have a Dance 


Bayes. Right, you did that very well, Mr. Cartwright. But firſt, 


let's have a Dance. Pray remember that; be ſure you do it always 


meditation. But firſt, let's have a Dance. Pray remember that. 


= enduring of him. 

„ 
4 1 2 5 5 £ E 

* For: Fo 9 

* . 
3 

3 N 
. ſee the end of him! now. 
oF Za 9 
. bj 

ALS 


Dyer. This, now, is an ancient Dance, of right belonging to the 


© Kings of Brentfo! d but fince deriv'd, with a lirtle alteration, to the 
— Inns of Court. 


3 An Alarm. 1 710 13 


1 King. What ſaucy Groom moleſts our privacies? 
1 Her. The Army's at the door, and in diſguiſe, 
Deſires a word with both your Majeſties. 


2 Her. Having from Knghts-Bridge hither march'd by ſtealth. 
2 King. Bid em attend a while, and drink our health. 


it. Sni. How, Mr. Bayes ? the Army 1 in Diſguiſe? 
"8 Bayes. Ay. Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might diſcover them that went 
out but juſt now. | 
Sri. Why, what if they had diſcoverd them? 


Bayes. Why, then they had broke the Deſizgg. 

I King. Here, take five Guineas for thoſe warlike Men. 
2 King. And here's five more ; that makes the Sum juſt Tet 
1 Her. We have not ſeen ſo much the Lord knows when. 


: ; 3 15 * ; 
* | Exeunt  Heralls, 


1 Ring. Speak on, brave eri, 


1 Ama. Invincible Soverigns, blame not my Modeſty, 


If at this grand Conjunfture—— 


JIN 2 Drum beats behind the Stage 
1 Kine, What dreadful Noiſe is this that comes aud goes? 


Enter a Souldier with his Sword drawn. 
Serld. Haſte hence, Great Sirs, your Royal Perſons fave, 
For the Event of War no Mortal knows 
The Army, wrangling tor the Gold you g. gave, 9 
Peirrſt fell to Words, and then to Handy I ows. 3 { Exir, 
= ; £S2ves. Is not that now a pretty Kind of a Scanza,and 2 handſome Cong: 


—_ - 
_ p 
3 
1 *4 » 
2 K 
1 1 
1 
- 


— — . Nie. 


 [ The two Kings light out of the Clouds,and ſtep into the Thr one. 


juſt ſo, for it muſt be done as it it were the effect of thought, and pre- 
Smi. Well, I can hold no longer, I muſt 828 this Rogue z there's no 7: 
Johnſ. No, pr'y thee make uſe of thy parience a little longer: : let's 5 


£ Dance a grand '- = 


& * * 
— AT. 3 * : 
- 
- . 2 


. 
———— — 


n 
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2 King: 0 Lingercns cſtate oF Sovercign pow'r !_ 
' Obnoxious to the change of every hour. 
1 King. Let us for ſhelter f in our Cabinet ſtay: 
Perhaps theſe th reat ning ſtorms may pals . 


5 Auarillis ſneak very well. 
Bayes. Ay, and ſo the would have done, but that they hinder 4 her, 
S mi. How, Sir, whether you would or nos 


Bayes- Ay, Sir, the Plot lay ſo, that 1 vo.] to Sad, it was not to be 
avoided. | ; 


Smi. Marry, int was: bard: 

Johnſ. But, pray, who hinder'd her y 5 
Bayes. Why, the Barrel, Sir, that's wy coming in at door: And 
. TIL tell you now a ſtrange thing, tho' I don't pretend to do more than 


other men, I gad, III give you both a. Whole week to guels how PI re- 


preſent this Battel. 
Si. I had rather de bound to fight your Bartel: i alfure you, Sir. 


_ error. I knew preſently Whiete I ſhould have you. Ve hy” pray Sir, do. 


but tell me this one thing, Can you think it a decent thing, in a Battel 


before Ladies, to haye 1 men run their fwords through. one another, and 1 


all that? 
Johns. No, faith; tis not evil. 


Bayes. Right on the other ſide; to \ have a long relationof of ſquadrons 1 


here, and ſquadrons there: what is it but dull prolixity ? | 
Fobuſ⸗ Excellently reafon'd by my. troth! 


Bayes. Wheretore, Sir, to avoid both thoſe Indecorums; Ilm vp my MM 
whole Bartel in the repreſentation of two perſons only, no more: and yer 
{o lively, that, 1 vow to gad, you would. ſwear ten thoufand men were DM 


at it really engag d. Do you mark me? 
Sm. Les, Sir? but I think I ſhould hardly ſwear tho? for all that. 


 Byyes. By my troth, Sir, but you would tho, when you ſee it: for! 
make m both come our in Amour Cap-a-pee, with their ſwords drawn 


and hung, with a Scarlet Ribbon at their verilts (- which you know, re- 
protemts lighting enough: ) 


Jobnſ. I, I; ſo much, that, if [I were in your place, I would. make * 


erm go out again without ever ſpeaking one word. 


xeunt. 
oh. But, Mr. a did not you promiſe us, juſt now, o make =: 


r 
e : 
Rs 


Bayes. No ; there you are out; for I make each of em hold 2 Lute WM 


in his hand: 
mi How, Sir? inſtead of a Buckler 2 


Bayes. O. Lord, O Lord! inſtead of a Buckler? Pray, Sir, do you ask = 
no more Queſtions. I make 'em, Sir, play the Battel in Recitativo. And I 


here's the conceit. Juſt at the very fame inſtant that one lings, the other, 


Sir; recovers you his Sword, and puts himſelf in a Warlike poſture ; 10 a] 


that-you have at once your ear encertained with Muſick and good Lan. 


age 5 and your — latisfied with the Garb and Accoutrements of War. 
| Sni. 
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Sui. I confeſs, Sir, you ſup me. 


Bayes. You ſhall ſee. 
Jh But, Mr. Bayes, might not we have a little fighting 2 for I 


love thoſePlayes, where they cut and flaſh one another upon the Stage, 


for a wflole hour together. 
Bayes. Why, then, to tell you true, [ have contriv d it both ways: 


"9 Bur you ſhall have my Recitativo firſt. 5 1 
Pobnſ. I, now you are right: there is nothing then can be objefted 925 0 
ant ir. e 
. True: and ſo, 1 gad, I'll make i it too, a Tragedy, i in a trice. 1 
(Enter, at Jeveral doors, the General, and Lieutenant 0" 

General, arm'd Cap a-pe, with each of them a Lute | 

in bis hand, and his Sword drawn, and hung with a — 

Scarlet Ribbon at his wrilt. hn = 


Liewt: Gen. Villain, thou lyeſt. 
Gen. Arm, arm, Gonſalvo, arm; what, ho? 
They lye no Fleſh can brook I trow. 
Lieut. Gen. Advance, from Adlon, with the Muſquetcers. 
Gen. Draw down the Chelſey Cuiraſiers. * 
Lieut Gen. The Band you boaſt of, Che!ſey Cuiraſiers, 
Shall, in my Patney Pikes, now meet their Peers. 
| Gen. Chiſwickians, aged, and renown'd in 1 
Joyn with the Hammerſmith Brigade. 


* 
— 47öͤöXrn 4 ——1 1 4 ĩ⅛——³ 1 oo > 
> N. 1 er Su ah — * . 4 £ "ny 


Leut. Gen. You'l find my Morilake Boys will do them right, _ 

Unleſs by Fulham numbers over-laid. 
Gen. Let the left-wing of 1wici nam Foot adrance, | 
And line that Eafternhedge. 
"Lieut. Gen. The Horſe I rais'd in Feth. France, 2 


Shall try their chance, 
And ſcoure the Meadows, over- grown with ſedge, 
Gen. Stand: give the word. 
Lieut. Gen. Bright ſword. 
= Gen. That may be thine, 
w But *tis not mine. 
bo Lieut. Gen. Give fire, give fire, at once give fire, 


And let thoſe recreant Troops perceive mine ire. 
Gen. Purſue, purſue ; they fly 5 


9 Thar firlt did give the lye. 5 0 3 
ute F En This; now, is not improper, I think, becauſe the ſpectators 
know all theſe Towns, and may eaſily conceive them to be within the 


* . aaa, i omen? 2 er ng 
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Lan. 3 was = never ſo much as thought of bur ir by my” ſelf, and one perſon 


2 | 2 — 
8. 


VD ominions of the two Kings of Brentford. | 
ack | 4 Johnſ. Moſt exceeding well defign'd ! | 4 
4 3 Bayes, How do you think] have cont 4 to give a flop to this Bartel? = 
; lo BN Bayes. By an Eclipſe : Which, ler me tell you, is 2 kind of fancy that 4 


© * 


"more that al be antneleld 22 
Enter Linde e aras,- 


| Lent. Gen. What mid- night darkneſs does invade the tay, 
And ſnatch the Victor from his conquer'd prey? 2 1 
Is the Sun weary of this bloody ſight, = 
And winks upon us with the eye of light 25 
*Tis an Eclipſe. This was unkind, 0 Moon, 


wc 


* Rehearſal. 


Jo clap between me and the Sun, r 1 
Fooliſh Ecliple : thou this in vain haſt done . Fee = 
My brighter honour had Eclipsd the Sun: —_—_ 
TA But now behold Eclipſes two in one. E 
. obj. This is an admirable repreſentation of a Bartel, : as ever I ſaw. 
Bages. I, Sir. But how would you fancy now to repreſent an Eclipſe? 


Spi. Why, that's to be ſuppoſ'd. 


. | Bayes. Suppos'd! Ay, you are ever at your ſuppoſe : | ha, ha, ha. 2M 
. | Why you may as well ſuppoſe the whole Play. No, it muſt come in 
. upon the Stage, that's certain; but in ſome odd way, that may delight. 
. amuſe, and all that. Thave a Conceit for" t, that Lam lure f is new, and, l 


| believe to the purpoſe. | 

Fobnſ. How's that? ö 
Bayes. Why, the truth! is, I took the fiſt hint ry this out « 4. Di. 
5 alogue between Phæbus and Aurora in the Slighted Maid: which by my 
troth, was very pretty; but I think, you'll confeſs this is a little better. 
Jeb No doubt ont, Mr. Bayes, 'A great deal better. 765 
A bugs Johnſon, then turns to Smith. x 
o Bqher. Ah dear Rogue! But= Sir, you have heard, I ſuppoſe, 
that your Eclipſe of the Moon, is pak: elle, but an interpoſition of a 
the Earth between the Sun and Moon : as likewiſe your Eclipſe of tge 

Sun is caus'd by. an interlocation of the Moon, betwixt the zarth and 
the Sun. | 
Sni. I have hard ſome ſuch thing indack 
Bayes. Well, Sir, then what do me I, but make the Farth, Sun, and 


= Moon, come out upon the Stage, and dance the Hey : Hum; And of 

Eo neceſſity, by the very nature of this Dance, the Earth muſt be ſometimes FOE. 
between the Sun and the Moon, and the Moon between the Earth and =_ 
| Sun: and there you have both your Eclipſes, by demonſtration. „ 


Johns. That muſt needs be very fine, truly. 
Bayes. Les it has Fancy in't. And then, Sir, that there may be ſometh:- 
ing in't too of a Joque, I bring em in all finging, and make the Moon, 
_ {ell the Farth a Bargain, Come,come out Felipe. to the Tune of Tom 
Het. 


N. 


Euter Luna. 


Luna. Orbis, O, Orbis. 
Come to me, chou little Rogue, Orb 


Enter. 


this Drawcanfr: 


The Rehearſal. 
| Enter the Earth. 
Orb. Who calls Terra firma, pray ? 
Luna. Luna, that ne'er ſhines by day. 
Orb. What means Land in a Veil? 


Luna. Luna means to ſhew her Tail. 
Bayes. There's the Bargain. 


Bs Sol. fe the Take of Robin Hood. 


Sol Fie, Siſter, fie ; thou mak'ſt me muſe, 
Derry, derry, down, 
To ſee the Orb abufſe. 
Luna. [ hope his Anger *twill not move; 
Since 1 ſhew dit out of Love. 
Hey down, derry « down, 
Orb. Where ſhall 1 thy true love know, 
Thou pretty, pretty Moon? 
Luna. To morrow toon, ere it be noon, 


On Mount Veſuvio. 1 95 . 
Sol. Then] will ſhine 5 [To the Tune F Treachmore. kg 


Orb. And I will be fine. 


Lund. And I will drink nothing but Lippary Wi ine. 
: Onnes. And We, Nc. 


[As they dance the Hey, Bayes: peak 
Bayes. Now the Earth's betore the Moon; now the Moon's before 


the Sun: there's the Eclipſe again, 
Smi. He's mightily taken with this I ſee. -- hs 
«Fobnſ. I, tis ſo extraordinary, how can he chooſe ? 


_ Bayes. So, now. vaniſh Eclipſe, and enter t'other Bartel, and fight. | 


Here now, ifl am not miſtaken, you will ſee fighting enough. 
IA barte/ is fought between Foot and great Hobly 'y- 


| horſes. At laſt, Drawcanſir comes in and kills m 


|} a/lon both fades. All this while the battel is fight- 


Ing, Bayes 1s telling them when to ſhout, and ſhouts 


win en. 
Draw. Others may boaſt a ſingle man to kill; 
But I, the blood of thouſands daily ſpill; 
Let petty Kings the name of Parties know. 
Where cer I come, I flay both friend and foe. 
The ſwifteſt Horſe men my ſwift rage controuls. 
And from their Bodies drives their trembling Souls. 
If they had wings, and, to the Gods could flie, 
I would purſue and beat em through rhe Skie: 
And make proud Fove, with all his Thunder, ſez 
This fingle Arm more dreadful i is, than he. e 


Bayes. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sirs. You may talk of 


your Heitors, and Achilles, and I know not Who; but] dchie all your 
Hiſtories, and your Rorhances too, to ew me one ſuch Conqueror, as 


Jobn . 


* 
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Fobaſ [ fivear, I think you may. 
Sm. But, Mr. Bayes, how (hall all theſs dead Men 80 off? 80 * 
e none alive te ep nn, N 
Bayes. Go off! why, as they rame on, upon their Legs: How ſhould 


they go oft? Why, do you think the people here don't know they are 
d-ad ? He is mighty ignorant, poor Man: our Friend here is very 


hilly, Mr. Zobxſon, | gad, he is. Ha, ha, ha. Come, Sir, Il ſhew you 


how they ſhall go off. Riſe, riſe, Sirs, and go about your buſineſs. 
There's go off tor you now. Ha, ha, ha. Mr. Ivor 7 word Gentlemen, 
F'11 be with you preſently. - . [Exir. 


Fobnſi Will you ſo? Then we'll be gone. 
Si. L, prythee let's go, that we may e our ' hearing, One 


; Battel more will take mine quite away. ns Exe unt. 


Enten Bayes, and Player ers. 
Bayes. Where are the Gentle men! 2 


I Play. They are gone, Sir, 


Bayes. Gone | Ode ach, this laſt Aft is beſt of all. I 80 fetch 9 


again. _ Exit. by 


1. Play. What ſhall We do now he is gone away 7 
2. Play. Why, ſo much the better; then let's go to Dinner. = 

3. Play. Stay, here's a foul piece of his paper. Ler 8 ſee what * tis, | 
3. or 4. Play. 1, L come lets hear it. | 
8 IKReade. The rar of the Eifth AZ. 3 
ON Play. 3 at length, being ſenſible of Prince Pretty man's Paſſion, 
conſents ro Marry him; bur juſt as they are going to Church, Prince 
Preity mon meeting, by chance, with old ,n the Chandler's Wid- 


_ dow,and remembring it was ſhe that firſt brought him acquainted with 
Cloris; Out of a high point of Honour, brake off his Match with Cloris, 
and Marries old Fear. Upon which Cloris. in deſpair, drowns her ſelf: 
And Prince Pretty- man, ee , walks by the River-ſide. This 
will ne ver do: Tis juſt like the reſt. Come, let's be e gone: Exeunt. 


Moſt of the- Play. Ay; Pox on'r, let's go away. 
| . Bayes. EY! 
8 A plague on 'em both for me, they have made me foes. to 


run after em. A couple of ſenſeleſs Raſcals, that had rather go to 
Dinner, than ſee this Play out, with a Pox to em. What comfort has 
A Man to write for ſuch dull Rogues ? Come Mr. —— Where 
are you, Sir? Come away quick, quick. 


Enter Srage-keeper.. Pu 


Stage. Sir, they are gone to Dinner. 
Bayes. Yes, 1 know the Gentlemen are gone; but! aSk tor the 


| Na 


Stage. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, Sir, the Players are gone to 


Dinner too. $ = . Boes. 0 
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Bayer: How ! Are the Playe 178 one to Dinner; tis impoſible: The 
Players gone to Dinner } ik they are, I'll make em know 
what it is to injure a Perſon 1 does them the Honour to write for 

em, and all that. A company of proud, conceited, humourous croſs 
grain'd perſons, and all that. I Gad, III make em the molt contemp. 
tible, deſpicable, inconfiderable Perſons, and all that, in the whole 
World for this Trick: I&ad [Il be reveng'd 0n.'em 711 ſell oo Play 
to the other Houle. -_- e 
Stage. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the Bock; you 11. diſappoin 
the Company that comes to ſee it Atted-here, this Afternoon. 

| Bayes. That's all one. I mult reſerve this comfort to my felt, my 
Play and I ſhall go rogether, we will not part indeed, Sir. 

Stage. But what will che Town ſay, Sir? 
Bayes. The Town ! Why, what care I for the Town? 1 Gad, the 
Town has us'd me as ſcurvily as the Players have done: But III be re: 

veng'd on them too; for Pll Lampoon 'em all. And fince they will not 
admit of my Playe es, they ſhall know what a "NE lam. And. ſo 
| W to this Stage, I Gad, Forever.” ; 2% Exit, Bayes. 
Enter Players. 

1 Play. Came then, let's ſet up Bills for . bon 

2 Play. I, I; we (hall loſe nothing by this, I warrant you. 

1 Plax: I am of. your Opinion. But, before we go, let's ſee Hines 
and Shirlay Practice the laſt Dance; for that my ſerve us another. 
time. 

2 Play. PL call em in: 1 think they are but in the Tiring room. : 


The Dance. 
I Play. Come, come; ler 80 away to Dinner. 


[Exeunt Omnes, 


7 3 
WE -» £5 
p » 


This Day is Publiſhed, the Ninteenth Edition of i the Excellent Bench NY 

Grammer, Written by Claudius Maus ier, profeſſor of the Languages i 
at Paris. Printed for Richard Wellington, at the Dolphin and Crown, 
in St, Faul, Carcb. Jurd. Price 2 8. 


- . * 
3 WO I 
"a * * ai —— en os ont _— —_— — 
: _—— — - 


p7 * 
1 * 
12 
* 7 £4 
5 
„ 
* LC l 
Fs * N 
: ; y 
9 
„ 6 
N : 
. 
f Ny 
46 
* * 
* 
4 , 
4.21 
70 — 
o 
„ 
Py +. 
w.5 * 
/ * 
* % 
i 
3 . 
7 - 8 4, 
«x * 
* * 
. * os 
1 2 
A 
* 
3 OW. 
1 5 
— 
1.8 
: * 
# 
it ©. 
0 g 
1 


—— 
q _ 


5 —_ 
— 


1 n "I * 2 - — 
r 
5 * . : — 5 


— 
FLOSS 
— 


* 


4 Se: 8 


8 7 c * 
c —_ 
De 

Dn Pak A * 


— * 


- 5 #7 C i A / 4 i F * . 
5 8 * 1 4 £ 4 „ * 7 
* * * * FL * 
e 


That Circumſtance our Poet Bayes forgot. 


OY td we can boaſt, tho ts a plotting age, 
No place is fre 1 0 
The Ancients plotted tho and ſtrove 0 pleaſe 


reer from. it than the Stage. 


With ſenſe that might be underſtood with es 3 


They every Scene with fo much Wit did ſtore, 
That who brought. any in, went out with more: 


But this new way of Wit does fo ſurpriſe, 


Men boſe their Wits in wond ring where it lies. 


If it be true, that Monſtrous Births preſage 
I be following miſchiefs that afflis the Age, 
And ſad diſaſters to 25 State proclaim, 
OH Playes without bead or tail, may. do the ſame. 5 
herefore for onrs, and for the Kingdoms Peace, i 
May = prodigious way of writing ceaſe. | 
TY have, at leaſt, once in our Lives, a time 
When we may hear ſome Re aſo on, not all Rhyme : : 
We have this ten Tears felt it's Influence ; &+ 


Pray let this =o ove 4 Tear EY, _ and aue, 


2 . He Play i is at” 40 rein; Je 18 ite Flu ; 
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_ Dozen ; and be tarniſhed with all forts of Playes. | 


